I PCC 


>| 


ih j0 


lf 


[AMANDA 


ab. 


SACRIFICE 


I N, H, of Trinity-Colledge in ' CAMBRIDGE, 


To an Unknown 


GODDESSE, 
OR, 
A Free-will Offering 


Of a loving Heartto a 


SWeet: Heart. 


———— 


. Unus 4 alter Z1 
 Forſnan hac F Wi Jwvens — 
Sed quiJquis eg accipe chartas, 


1 (7, nnmm—mennrt 


LONDON, PrnnedbyT. R. and E. M. for Humr 
pbrey Tackey, at the figne of the black Spread- 
Rage near St, Tg YOn. 1653. <P 


Or OO "II PE PEER a | 


, 
Ly 7 


, 


| 


both Febris Djaria and He&ica: but I thank 
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To the Honourable 


|EDWARD.. MOUNT AGUE, 


Soxnne and Herrt Apparent 
TO THE 


Honours, Eſtate and Vertues 
Of the Right Honourable 


EDWARD 


|LORD MOUNTAGUE, 


BARON of Boughton. 


love = Go red and Lp. 
F rarity; confeflc Beau is ade- 
leQable philtre, eſpecially when the glan- 


ces of the eyes are amorous;I know love is 


A3. my 


"ihe Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
my Starres, I never as yet felt thoſe Epbe. E- 
_ meerical Fevers: ; I have hadas few fits; and F 
as gentle Paroxyſmes of fuch hearty Agues, | | 
asit.is poſſible for fleſh and blood in the | 
like temper toconceive ; Iam neither A- | 
theiſtical nor Superſtitious, neither hot - 
- norcold; I give the world leave to con. | 
clude -me tepid and luke-warm, and ſhall & | 
take the like freedome 1n conjectures of | 
my next neighbours conſtitution and 
motions : But ſay I were wounded, and | 
___Cupidsſhatc ſruck faſtin my liver, [ſhould | | 
{ 
{ 


think my ſelf inno reſpe& blameable, but 
that Iſtood in the way, and this may palle þ 
for a childes fault Beljdes, Amanda 1s | ; 
more tempting then ordinary, and (as & ; 
much as her ſexe admits) like your ſelfe , ] 
good and beautiful; I mean nottthe hue q | 
of my fancie, for then I ſhould; not only '' 
. baſlcly fall in Joe with my own oft-{pring, # | 
but commit a Solwxciſmr, worſe then that of Þ | 
Inceſt, in the compariſon of things, which | | 
make no more approach to an equality of J | 
ſtrength, | 


" 
h 


| | 
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The Epiſtle Dodicator y. 
| frength, then taplaſh and the beſt Ne- 
| Har of the Grapez It is Amarids my 


| Dear Miſtris, that bright lamp of beauty 


and goodneſſe, which vies -perfeCtions 
with the beſt conſtellated Cordes that 
ever'was deified by the moſt amorous 
Entbuſiaft, and beyondall, with tlie admi- 


Table Idea of your petſon. She it 15, 11 
whom I love and worſhip your picture, 
| In whoſe likeneſſe I adore you. And in 
| truth, I think my Relzgion 1n this tran- 
3 { ſcendenely reaſonable! ro that of the 
tx common Catholique, whoſe beſt devoti- 
: ons havenot' more zeal, but lefle' ſente, 


! and not half ſo lively a reſemblance -_ 


a Seraphical being . Had I Vandikes pen 


7 ci], I durſt not give a draught: of wb 


perſon , I muſtof neceflity forbear that 


y to keep the beſt and moſt chaſte Madanes 


| from longing 3 As for your high-borne 
ſoul, - we can 'only ſee the Sunne in the 
water by ſome reflexe beames, - it 15 too 
| gloriouſly reſplendent, and dazles our | 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
weak eyes, if we: gaze on it in'its-fi- *. 
ery - chariot , whoſe. horſes are' flames 
trapped with rayes, whoſe wheeles are | 
lightning without ratlings of thunder, 

and whole driver is a bright Angelical | 
Intelkgence , ever darting irreſiſtible flaſh- © 
E8 of Beantie : I will not undertake: to 


ſound a Triumph of your Vertues, - un- | 


lefle my trumpet were il ver, and Im 
{elf more blab-check'r, that the report . 
and Echo of your name, which hereafter | 


 Jamconfident wil run mazes in the mean- - 
| ders of mens cars ,might be clearer, ſtrong- | 
er and more laſting. Yet 25 ſhort-winded 


as I am, I cannot; but venture at one | 


: blaſt, and I dare found it boldly. Nei- 


ther is your Honour nor Eſtate, (though | 


_ youſtand richly poſleſt of both) equivas- | 


lent to your Beautie, nor the incompa. | 
rable Fabrick of your body, ( from | 
which a Tytian might learnproportion,) 

ſufficiently anſwerable to the complex- | 
10n | of your ſoul, which the beſt Prin- 


ceſſe, | 
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The Epifile Dedicatory. 
ceſſe, might ſecurely take for her tutelar 
genius, and the moſt religious Zealot-tor 


| his good Angel. And if this be not a 


publick -and more general Confeſſion , 


: the world thath not eyes enough to e- 


* ſteem you at your worth. It 1s no 


' matter whether I call it want of judge- 
' ment or over-ſight; thoſe fine ſober 
| things which the: world rermes diſcreet, 


may be alittle guiltie of both. 

But to give you the main reaſon of 
this preſent to your Honour, beſide the 
many private obligations, which enforce 
me; Þ know none a "more competent 


! Judge in Poeſie then your lelt. You 
{ have ſurveyed more ground 1n the {weet 


Tempe of the Muſes, and to better 


| purpoſe, then many who have walk't 
* Parnaſſus, as often as Duke Humpbreys 
3; ſpider-catchers do Paxls,only to tell {teps, 


and take the height of a cob-web fancie. 
You might better have writ man at fif- 


- | teen, then not a few; (and thoſe of no . 


mean 


The Epiſtle Dedicator J. 
mean thoughts, )-w ho have half doubled | \ 
. your age; Atthoſe yeares when others | | t 
do uſually ride Hobbies, and ſwagger a- t 
ſtride broomſticks: Your Honowr was | | 
mounting the great horſe, and learn | | 
ing to manage the noble ſwift-winged | | 
Conrſer. Me thinks I ſee the beſt wits } 
ſtrive to be your Lackeys, asif you on- | 1 
ly could create Laureats, which is no | | 
ſmall preferment, for. every Poet is A- 
ollos footman, and coniequently Wor- |. 
ſhipful , and an Eſquire by his place. You 
differ as much froman ordinary Poet, as 
a Traveller ſrom a Map-Geographer, who 
by the help of old Ortelins, or Fohn Speed 
our Engliſh Mercator, hath gone beyond 
fea, and rid poſt over the Alpes in his 
chamber. Thalie is proud you admit 
\\ your felf her Familiar, your hands muſt 
be kiſt, when others ſtand aloof,. bares 
hated like her waiting Gentlemen; you 
carouſe- with the frolique Lady at the 
F ountain, and ſip Helicon in gold goblets, 
while 
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The Epiflle Dedicatory: 
while poor vulgar Students only tefreſh 


- ! their cemples witha wet finger, and beg 


rithmes in a night-cap. Had you liv'd 
ſooner at Sacklings Seffions, you had 
fav'd Sir W. Dawvenant an oath, and wi- 
ſer Apollo would have known bettef 


| whete to beſtow his Laurel, and given 
| more conteht to the leffer wits. I afſtirte 


you, it 1s feldome the Muſes Nag findes 
fuch good paſture amongſt Noblemens 


horfes; for moſt commonly a Gentle- - 


| matis Pegaſas is a5 ill favonr'd as Pha- 


raobs lean Cowes, not painper'd, plump 


| andfiire buttock't, like the Aſſe his Ma- 
| ſer, 'and yet feeds upon thiftles. You 
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are botne to that which others muſt ditch 
and hedge for, and yet come ſhort, as'if. 
Poeta. naſcitur were your . birth-right 3; 
For my part, if your Honour ſhall' bue 
{mile on Amanda; and entertaine the 
chaſte Girle as your Handmaid. I ſhall 
think her better adopted, then if ſhe © 
had brave old Ben, or fome pregnant fa-- 
mous 


"The E iſt Dedicaay, 
mous Court-wit for her father. 

Sir, though” my iweet, Amanda dare 
not venture abroad to 41ee her friends 
without you, and your. preſence be the 
beſt of any I know, to make way for a 
Lady, yet ſhe preſumes not to take fo 
Honourable a perſonage' for a Gentleman- 
Uther, or one with. broad ſhoulders to 
thruſt aide the croudes and throngs of 
cenſures ſhe ſhall meet with in her walks; 
But being yet childiſh, and not able to 
go alone, ſhe humbly kiſſes the hands of 
her moſt noble Guardian, in whoſe 
- armesthe little Moppet loves to be dand- 
led, and ſhewn out at the window. In- 
deed ſhe is ſo much an Infant, that were 
not the face of a Godfather, in thele Ana- 
baptiftical Antichriſtiaz times, worn quite 
out of faſhion, I ſhou]d have made bold to 
call your Honour to the Font; Many a poor 
man hath had(witnefle Charles Murrey the 
- Cripple) his Majeſtze 'the King himſelf 
(ſome would have a God bleſſe bin good 


man) 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
man) for his Goſſip. But I moſt of all 
wiſh the Sponſalia were at hand, you might 


affiance and betroth my Deareſt, (I know 
whom) tohim who never knowes ſuffici- 


ently how to expreſſe himſelfe, what he is 
ever ambitious to be 


The Humbleſt and moſt Faith- 
ful amongſt your Honours 
_ moſt devoted Servants, 


N, HOOKES. . 


NE et —_— 
——_— eo rr er I_—_— __ 


{Though wit th' unſavoury thing be our of date, 
#4 And judgement trium 


; 


\ 
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[(Ourage:(my ſriend,) boldly aſſay the ſtage, 


To the Author ypor his Amanda, 


Maugre the uncouth humours of the age, 


in the fancies fate, c 
Poetry's herefie, aud ſchiſme pure, 


(As 15 free-will or humane literature.) 
Yer ſhall thy Miſtreſſe thaw the Stoicks breaſt, 
And prove Amanda to dilcretions teſt. 


But doubtful whether Muſe ot Miſtreſſebe, 
The faire Amanda that is meant by thee z 


| Reſolv'd thar though thy Madam lovely be, 


| She paints t' inhance herendleſle ryrannie. 


Has quite o'reſhot loves landmarke , and gaines 


LS | (ground 
: Onadmiration, dull withour defire, 


grace, 
* Shehad been more thenthe intended ſhe, pa 


Had(t thon (without a rithme) ſaid,Good and F aire, 
I Th' hadſt macchr che higheſt loves thar couchanc 


In mortal breaſts, thy zeal forgetting bound, (are 


As without warmth the elemental fire: | 
The famons Grecian beauty's ſtollen face, - 
And moſtchoice borrow'd parts fell ſhort of 


Had ſhe butfilch't Amanda's Poetrie. 
T'lenot afleſſe thy merits, wiſe men ſoon 


Will 


_- The Epiſile Dedicatory. ; 

Will judge thee worthy, and for this thy boon * © 
Each Amarado-Proſelyte of thine : 

| Pays his devotion to Amanda's ſhrine. ' 
Bur if to pleaſe lefle —_— men ſeem ſafe, 


Raile at Socinmns in a I | 

Confute Arminius in Engliſh phraſe, | 

So ſhall dull men yield ſuffrage to thy-praiſe. ; 
M. P. 


Midd. Temp, Gent, 
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*To the moſt ingenious Authour upon tis excellent 
Poems. 


| He Preſſe growes honeſt,andin ſpite of fate, 
Now teems a Wit, that is legitimate: 
No thundring Msſe , although Foves daughter ſtill, 
Drawing ſmooth lines'twixt th' hornes of Parnaſſe 
{And yet ſo ftrong,that with theſe nervs I know (hill 
*Cupid will hencetorth ſtring's triumphant bowe. 
[Doubt nor (ſweet friend) the Infant-Archer will 
Brag that his ſhafts are feather'd from thy quill. 
'Within thy book an harmlefle 7eus moves, 
Yer gen'rous, drawn as anciently by Doves; 
Nor doſt thou make her ſonne obſcenely ſpeak, | 
A bowe though Cnpid s too much bent may break 
[Thou art not like thoſe wits, whoſe numbers jump; 
Not with Apollo's Lyre, but Flora's trump. ' 
'Thou drinKſt ro th* bottome of the Mules flood 
Fam'd Helicon, and yet canſt ſhun the mud. 7 
hy fancie's ſteadie, not liketliofe that rove 
horow Arabia, then to th' Indies move, - * 
'To fetch in jeſts,' but when the totall's come, 
Alas, Caligulabrings cockles home. 
{T hy book's thine own, ſo rare a Muſe 'twas fit 
| Should nor be periwigg'd with dead mens wit, 
Yet lives their genizs in thee + trueit is, 
JArts haye a kinds df metemp ſychoſts. Ras 
f : R. MOYLE, ©: 
Trin, Col. Soc. 
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The Authors faireſt objeR was, 


\ That mirrour, which if ever ſeen, 


Nay tis more heav'nly, more divine, 


— fo ; 3s 
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Upon hisingenious friend's molt ingemous 
Poeme, intituled Amanda. 


Am miſtaken, *tis not he, 
ThoughDo@our of loves Harmoniez 
The Mulick of all Plato's blifle, 
Buta Pr#ludirm was to this. 
Sure tis ſome nobler genius, one 
That teaches him pertection. 
Ins Song, whilſt he was penning it, 
His lips drop” t honey as he writ, 


Sweet Nedar flowes from ey'ry.line, 
Whilſt hedid quafte the gods Canarie. 
An Angel was his Secretarie, 

*Tis pure, although nor ſanRiifi'd, 
Clean gold, andcurrent,thoughgntri'd, 
A piece as full of beauty, as 


Nor lefſe inimitable then 


Never expreſt by th'beſt conceit, 

For who can reach his fancies height * 

It makes a queſtion whether ſhe 

Or it, be th* greateſtraritie. ' 

Such as iſome think ſ{oar'd above, 
Andtook from thence this grace for loye g 
No, no, it hover d 'bout his minde, 
Amana; there a Heav'n will finde. 


w - 
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A pretty perel id here 

A hears refding there. 

Love with all her glory waiting, 

And thus innocently prating, 

As if that were a wile to balk 

The Fuſtice to do nought but talk. 
Reade him you mult, admire him too, 
Courting Amanda, he'l winne you. 


C. IRETON, 
of Trin. Col, Cambr. 
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To his Honoured friend the Author up- 
on his Amand:z. 


T Hoe're ſhall ask what theſe rude lines do 
(here, 
Tell him Amanda may black patches iweare; 
Faire Amanda, whom if I name, my heart, 
As if I'd finn'd in naming, feels the ſmart 
Of hers, not Cupids arrow, Reader pleaſe 
Torturn the leaſe, thou'lt catch the- lame diſeaſe, 
We 'reall in love (Dear Sir) who e're you ſee, 
Know it, heis or will your rival be, 
The world's grown love-fick, and may ſeem to 
(prove, 


Your wit hath been injurious to your love. 


2 2 There's 
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_ 1 not ſome goadeſſe [ that having long defir'd] 
Ar length hath ſtolFn from Heav'n to be admir'd ? 
- 70 loveher'tis preſumption, wiſh I cou'd 


There's none ſhall read Amanda, but ev'ry line; 


Enjoy your love, and put us out of pain; 


( Heavens!) ten thonſand worlds that ſhe were mine! 
Slie's ſure too good to be enjoy'd (but I) . . 
Oh char I might bur ſee her once, and die! -. 


Thar I were better, ſhe not quite ſo good: = 
. Goboy, gofleep, Cupid unbend thy bowe, 
Break all thy darts, thou'ſtloſt thy trading, go, 
Zurn Phyſician, if again thou'dſtbe 
A heart-wounder, ſtudy Loves remedie. 

What meant you, Sir, to ſet the land on fire ? 
Some wiſh, ſome hope, ſome envie, ſome defire ; 
I pray the gods (ler me nor pray in vain) 


Amanda celerves thebeſt, *ris as true, 
There's none deſerves Amanda's love but you. 
_ Butlet her ſtill retain her name, that all 
May her Amanda, you Amands call. 


Trin, Coll. D. 
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To my deſerving friend the Author upon his excel- 
lent Poeme Amanda. | 


Lov'd thee Dearly, it would ſoon be gueſt 
{| Thar Ithus boldly croud up to be preſt 
Amongſt thy Giant friends, though he that will 
Draw thee to tl life muſtneeds have thine owne 
| ' | (quill 
For who durſt boaſt he could have limm'd fo Lay 
As thou haſtdone thy trueſt parallel! 
Amanda thou that wvertue thus haſt dreſt, 
Dot tell theworld it lived in thy breaſt ; 
If any yet objecting ſay,no one, 
Thou knew'ſt ingrofl't ſo much perfetion, 
Thy only ſubject then they'l plainly finde, 
Could be no orher then thy vertuous minde, 
From which rich wardrobe thou canſt ea[ly ſpare, 
Enough to deck and furniſh the moſt rare; 5 
I've done, for none can reach thy Poems worth, 
Amanda wants no foiles to ſet her forth. 


F. A. Gent. þ 


hd 


22 The 


| H Eav'n bleſſe thy ſweet face, for iu troth, T know» 


If ſhe be kinde, into a Heav'n of love ; 
' Yet Ile not make a Stoick an Amorato, 


Some fine grave head, there be, whoſe brains are adle, 
1 4 A l 
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The Author to the READER. 


Though 't's neeer ſo ugly, ſweet thou think ft it 
| (t howz h , 
"Tis a good caſt oth eye, thos'ſt look't upon - 
Things which brought here make no compariſon. 
Women love gazing eyes, Amanda ( Sir) 

Is ſuch a toy, then pray now pleaſure her ;, 
Perhaps ſhe may ſcem beautiful, and then 
I'm ſure ſhe'l pleaſe and pleaſure you agen, 
He that cracks Opticks, and doth fe his fight 
In viewing Beautie,zs no loſer by t, | 
Oh what a ſinner that poor mortal is, 

That viewes and ſcannes his Maker's Artifice ! 
We draw from th' order this great world hath iu't, 
An Atheiſt-confuting Argument 

Then ſure in womens world; ſo little and faire, 
More forcing Logick, better T opicks are ; 
Why is t w admire th' Apoſtles ith cherrie ſtones, 
Traduskin ſhewes, but ' cauſe they're little ones ? 
Who knowes ,whil |t he at female Beauties ſtares, 
But he may ſee an Angel unawares , 
Howte're'tis not unlikely he may move, 


No, 1 ſhall leave him ſtill toreade his Cato, 


A careleſſe Nurſe *twas crack't their ſculls ith 
[! ſſe Nurſe their ſe Rated 
| Whoſe dull old wrinkled brow, and rotten touth, 
Accept of nothing that is faire and ſmooth, 
By whom my harmle(ſe lines wild term. be, 
Nowght leſſe then ſpeculative adulterie, 
But age and eating crabs, muſt weeds excuſe 
Their doting., peeviſh humonrs, tomy Muſes » 
Some new-found changeling Saiats , with looks 
Rolling the goggles of their bloodſhed eyes, ( preciſe, 
Will call Amandalight audtrull , and ſcornher, 


Tet reade her o're, and kiſſe her in a corner. 


* But how thethings call d wits will fling abont, 
# To ſee my paultrie Miſtreſle pew come ous 
oh _ are angrie beaſts , they'l kick an throw, 
Ware hornes, my Dear, or up thy {mock will go. © 
Troth rather #hen theirflings we will endure, 
We'l get ſome flie-laps for their gad-flies ſure © - |. 
Tes,y's, WitS wanton bumonrs t0 prevent, A 
We'l ſhortly bave an Ad of Parliament. 

Tou noble, Civil ſoules, whoe're you be 


Whoſe modeſt, frolick ingennitie 

Cleanſeth your hearts ow {elf-conceit azd gall, 

If on Amanda you but ſwile, and call ! 
Her faire, may you finde Miſtreſles as good . 


As I cantagcic, real fleſh ayd blood. ' 


The 
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"The Authour tothe Ladies. 


(; Reat and faire Madams, you whoſe ftar-like eyes, 
Sunne-burn the world and do mock the s kies: 
Tou Conſtellations, who are never ſeen, 
But w are half blinded, had your Beautie been 
ons Hero's blinking Condut taper Ho 

To guide Leander ſculling through t e flood, 
Neer had he loſt his w 7, want of 1; ; x 
He'd \mum lt hong he had ſwum Tywichs : 
Confeſt, you might have vail'd, Yi then your praiſe 
Were loſt. trie ve Boaurie ſeornes to mask its ayes : 


Therefore Amanda comes with open face, 
Darin ae vie this feature, or that grace, 
t 


With moſt heav” nh,ſmeereft, over 


That af erves duel: rg rn | 
And p wo horher only tne Pan's , 
To s. lies wu yourlilie hands, . 


and 
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 Dagezt lines, TodmetdahirfÞe 1d defrring him, &«. "for On 
Prrnans hnnnd (4p p: 88, v. 6. ded my flaires for 
flares, p94 It, $,& & contragpro ut & contra, ST Ioads 
nn nguines, pro parrit cambucam inguinic, p, 162, fraceſſis pro 
fraceſcis. P, 128, wotho pro 10to. P.129. 1:3 pro I, & fui pro fait, 


mthe Epiſt. Dedic.b/ab-cheek't for blub-cheek'r. p,80,l, 2 3 Tradeſmen 
for Cs nen,ibid,Qerpcoat for Q verpo coat, - 
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WOgCY; ay EAUTY is Nature's; and the Woman's 


Js glory, 
SIX The loudeſt Emphaſis in the ſtory 
" *} Of female worth and praiſe, the Alphabet 
re Where love doth fpellir's firſt elite, | 
The field where red and whiteare mer | 
To minglewonder ; 'tis the match, 
The ſpark and tinder, which doth quicklycach. 
And lightthe fire 
O'th' lamp of love, 
Which flames within the eyes 
Of thoſe who towards Cupids Altar move 
To offer up their hearts in yang: 


Beautie's awheweh kinde of ſorcerie | ls a2" 
It hatha Geer bending! facultie 5 ; 
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Tt is the ſauce doth tempt loves appetite, 
'Which to bugpnpecings it doth oft incite, TY i; 
Till it provoke a Juſtful gluttonie 

Beyond the ſatisfaQion of the eye; 


Love is but Beauties creature, 
Ic hath its being from ies Makers feature ; 
"Tis Beautie deifies 
She whom we now ſo idolize ; 
*/ Without, would be ador'dby no man, 


6 i 7-2. 
Beautie is Magick works by qualities 
Are lefle occult, how it doth charme the eyes 
Is viſible, but ne're enough : for ſtill 
The more tis ſeen apd view'd, more lovely 'twill 
Appear, and tempt with ſtronger Argument | 
Then hefirſt glances raif'd, i'th' caſt = 
Ot pynie thoughts and fancies, till at laſt 
- Ir breeds a diſcontent , 
Vch' other ſenſes, which all matinie, 
(Starv'din the furfetof the eye) 
 Tofhareinits delight, 
- Andneverlin 
Till they are lain, or fairely win ® 
' Theplace where Beawties flags ro love invite.! | | 


Botheyes were made for /Beautiepurpoſely, : : | - 
The moſt delightful obje&twe can ſee, : 
'Tis that gilds Cupid's wings, and makes the boy. 
Beentertain'd withextafies of joyz7 */ - 


Ih 


Tis the beſt kinde of Natures-handicraft,. 079 
Her choiceſt piece of work, her cre "ff 
In colours to thelife, ſuppoſe = kn BY 
The ſpotlefle {rlze andthe roſe; | 0-118 | 
Should blend their damast: and PE early | 
The mixture which doth flow WS. 

From their embrace, 1 1 1 4 23! 99h HY 

Is Beauty inits pride andſiate;\; + ood outs mul 
Which (ne'rerilbrtben):I ſpidoflate yes 005 anne 
In the rare features of Amanda's faces it. OD 

(UatS1 2 tz) 

LOVE, IT: 


I, 


[ is that irony 46 "TM= 0 1-4 
Betwixt two ſoules tun 'd Diapaſen- 506 ; 
'Tis waking mans moſt pleaſant dream,;d a 
And comfort, makes day paſſeas.ſleep di 0 os <4 
Tithe beſt part of Heav'n man hath onearth, 1 
And heay'n in heav'n'rwill be | 
Nothing bur lovely, lovsng ſouls to ſee __ -.... x. 
Souls mingling loves, love reins (4) . hints, 1.1 


34 a. # 


Love is it Gendlmbans, tiichionconmaiS 42 4918 
Orcut, gives way!tg th: Tyinictory pridey': ©1411 oL'Y 
'Tis honeſt Cupi Ne EOIRGP TH DANGS o "'Y 

YT i nro 4 


»{4: Te 37! 2 $: 
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TAJ 
Into a Chaos allzhings would be hurl'd,o/ 1 
Were't noe for love, the peoples hate» | 
! - Or love, make orunds! ro 
|  Thebeſt of Kings and Kingdomes too : | 
* Loveis themioving linewof-the Stare,  - | 


-- Where icis abſent, ore ny} horaigm wy 7 7 
| But envie, hatred, malice, jealouſies,”” 
| ._ Deceit and baſcneſſe,” whence are alwayes born 
Horrourand anguiſh, grief,,aefpight and ſcorn, 
| Aiſchief, revenge and wrath, which do tormene, 
E-. iftratand reare the heart, 


Gripe, and unhinge the man in ev'ry part, __ 
Till all his bowels burſt, and life be ſpent. 


Love is our Empreſſe,all that beauteous be 
Are maids of Honour to her Majeſtze, 
[| Yet Love to Beauty often Preſents brings, 
-- Preſented by the hands oth'greateſt 'Xing* ; 
| And'tis no wonder Love this courſe doth take, 
That c& Miſtris thus ſhould fee 
Her maids; *cis pretty 'ridling Ufurie, 
For Lovetbribes Love, for Love and Beauties ſake. 


| A * 

' Love is Qur Goperneſſe, me thinks'on high 
I ſee her, greiteft goddeſſe inthe skie, 

. - Sitting and holding all in chaines ; [ ſee 

AY Shel tha 

& Tothcir moſtpropet objects; butbaleſpight,” -*'' 1 


ralltiings joyn'dmay be |=» 


of 

£5] | 

By manand'th'devils help, .yhome'retheliſt'- 114 © 

Forces to deeds of diſcord, ſitneand #ighter+ |! / 

by” | g 1K} 4 95d | | 1934 571+ AE 

Love is mans health and food, a! wealrhie feaſt - © 

Where Beautie oft hath made great Fove her gueſt, 
Then my Dear, fairer thenthe faireſt ſhe, .__. 

Amanda hall be courted by Divinity,. * . 

If in her ſacred [oveſheproye devour, * .: 
With all-the viand-joyes that be | 7 
In Love, ſhe ſhall be fed'erernally, OP 
Angels themſelves ſhall ſer the banquet out. .. 


#41 . 


, 
% . 


——_— 


Again(# Platonick Court-Lowe. 
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{ : T. 
7 O greater eotnforr to well-minded men, 
Then 'tis' to lpveand bebelov'd agent | 
And this ſweet love hath goodncſſe for its Mother, - 
On which one /ove doth ſtill beger another 5 | 
Though beaxtze noutith love, 2nd make it grow, 
Love feeds dn other food; mh 


8:2 ©1240? | " (? YN 
Love ſeveraleellsi'th* wombe, and Cradlesharh, - ! 
; To breed and rock, it'sGopediins theparh | 1 > 07 
herein, with cloſe deſire it dorhpurtue,': -- + ++ 7 


. : 
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3 | ' Bur 


"on 


£66] 
bebe Wot "ry 


But who aheſamehare 
And ever meet in' 
What e're their do ned 1] 


Sch and progreſle | is, 
All i lawetenc | 


rand followir. mae 


, 2 ror , W-1 3 'i3 & 


Loves of one FAY ne re FM inthas ©d, \ a 
What ever Lovers in their "love pre g pens wrt ow 
Making blinaeCupi4 nothing &lſe but eye, |: 
'Tis comficerteic apfratiagele x". 
Whil' ſuperficial beauty. (ſtrikes the eyes. 

The Conſort hearr-ſtrings move, 
Andplay, within atem ting fix of love 
Toev' ry! lenle , fever it fe lf multiplies, 


/ A 2 
'Tis ofa hailing nature, not content 
Tobe at ſtands, till allirs ſtrength be ſpent ; 
Itis aplea witch, infects the blogd,, . 

| Still gathers heat, -v To ad ; 
It cannot reſt] ih eye, the 

Mingle joyes, what erewe [ce . 
And like, jf ſweet and edible it;be,,,... 
as, we have ſome mY t0,cate ic too. 


» Dc " | ff : Mole an 27 6,551 
'Tistrue, 44k6w af atone aſro ply 10 
With fruit that's ener to.che wakes , and 21M 
'Tis pittierrorh.rocarthemly ele faire, - 
So often keepthem tiltrhey: rotten are, | 
Yetthe —_ water while it ey rotting by. 
bh laze —_— _—_— A 


x 


Fe cer Str ago ect 
my — pra Oo. A OO + © es” __ Pl _—_—— = o w Mg 


[7] 


To eat your apple and have it coo: 


{ Cloy ttappenite, and after feaſt your eye. 
6 


| Is Admiration love # tis nothing ſo, 


'Tis but loves Herauld, which before doth go - 
To uſher in'that Regent @ncen to thi heart, 
Its Palace-royal ; only acts the part 
Of loves Scenvgrapher, to pitch the rent 

In that Fly an field, | 
Where it encamps; the Enfigne who doth wield 
And flonriſh beauries flags of ornament, '  _ 


Platonick love ! *tis monſtrous herelie, | 
Would ſcare an Adax#te, in's innocenicie's OO! 
No Eumuch holds it, but wheree're he likes” * 
And loves the bait, ar leaſt in with he ſtrikes; ' / ©. 
And curſes him thar blanch'thim ſo; the Nyn ' | ©. 
When fhecan pleaſe her eye, Ny 
Though her vow curb her thoughts, yet happily _ 
She wythes all that might be done, were done. ' | 


8. 
Platonick love. if love it call'd may be, 
Is nothing elſe but luſt in'*rs infancie 
Luft in the wommbe of thought, which ſtayes not there, 
(at thought miſcarry not.through ſtartling fear,) 
Bur comes abroad and lives, dotha& and moye 
Toreach irs centre-end ; 
And in the birth, (both which the childe commend,) 
Fancie is Midwite, Beauty Nurſeto Love. 


ds : 9. Love 


"£6 
: ; . * 9. "ys . 
Lowe only plac's in Admiration ! . 


mplacencie in Contemplation ! 
Love and no Cupid. It can never be, 
. Tofancie þeautze is rhoughts venerie : 
"Tis new-borne childiſh lyſt, which puling lies, 
Like th' babe more innocent © 
T'th' Cradle then the ſtanding ſtool, where pent 
It gads, and at each pleaſing object flies, - 
fo lovota a 36h: 
Love flowes like t1zxe, our motions cauſe and meaſure; 
 Whar's paſt is loſt ; the life of all our pleaſure, 
Is in our preſent inſtant joy , but yer 
As thoughts. of paſt injoymenrs do beget 
New hopes,”an thoſe new hopes get ney delle, 
Which differs not; þut is all one | 
With luſttyl /ope and fond deyorion, 
Solaſt nighrs ſparks kindle the morning fire, 


wwLovO.icn: wy” wer 


eanep of $1 2& 
Nor doth a glance only a glance beget, 
Onelookes gets love, the next doth nouriſh ir, 

And ſo the next, and next, and th' other doth, 
Till it attain and riſe to'rs perfect growth ; 

I muſt confefle /o: e may he ſtary'd, or fed 

' WithdaXzerootsor lo, _ 

But ler ip take its courſe, *twill ſurely grow 

To flames, and though't muſt loſe its maiden-head, 


#* I2. 
If beauty do but once inflave the eyes, 
I ſtraight takes captive all the faculties : 


wmeH. jt N8Q\"Wtwy>'2S HWaAHAYaId wi) 


The 
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he 
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The Sowl invites the ſenſes to a feaſt, ,, 

Wiſhing the objecFwould allow each guef 
p0y 


The di(þ it liketh moſt, it wouldem 


(If nothing hinder from withour) 
Contrive, and lay its urmoſtpowers out. 
T'enrich it ſelfe with loves moſt wealthie joy. 


I3- 
Afﬀettion is not fed to pleaſe one ſenſe, 
'Tis ne're maintained ar ſo high expence 
Of ſpirits, ta ſo ſmall and poor intemts, 

As t have a thing to pleaſe with.complements: 
In ſuch /ove-maſques, what Cre weiſpeak ordo, 
Surely there is ſome promiſe made , 

[Which hopes and fancie eatily perſwade] 


That we ſhall pleaſe onr other ſeſes'roo. 


| 'T610 Farot; 1 

T hat love Camelion-like can hve by aire - 

Of womens breath, without ſome better fireg © 

That man can love, and yet confine his blifle 

Toth' outſide kickſhaw P alure of a kifſe;” 

Nay, be ſurpriz'd with ſuchthin joyes as theſe, 
And like them.too; yet with no more; 

Platonick love ! Say Plato kept a whore, 

Andlofſt his ſmell-{mock noſe by th' French diſeaſe, 

Is. 

Well my Amanaa, 'tis naglance o'theye ' 

I court thee for, that will nor ſatisfie, 

'Tis not the pretty babies there I praiſe, 

ASif to love were nothing but to gaze ; 

No, gueſle the beſt ; that fave what ere it be, 


Chaſte 


þ 


was 


pou © "HRS 


Eto] 
And without ſmoke, if ir beany where , 
'Tis, 'tis Amanda betwixt thre and me. 


. - 
#1 ; 
© tees ecu__g Weeds —_———— 


A Miſtris. 


- — 
— 


Miſtris is not what —_— makes her, 

But what her vertue and her beanie ſpeaks het + 
She is ajewel, whicty 2 richeſteerni 
Values below its worth; ſhedorth nor deem 
Each ſervant mad in love, but recontiles 
Their feares and Hopes, ſhe only files 
When others laugh and giggle ; her lips ſevere 
Andcloſe, as if each kiſfea promiſe were ; 
Freſhas the blofſomes of the 4pple-rree, 
Sweet inthe perfames of Yirginitic: 
She puts a pnice onlowr;/ not proudly coy, 
But modeſt in returnes; the life of joy 
Which ſhe conceives, i'ch'thought 6'tly n»pti.2l bed, 
Is not the loſing of her Maizen-he1d, 
Or ſomeſſuch rickliſh point, but'to unite 
And knit her Bridegrooms ſoul in the delight 
Ot acloſe twine, and wher.their lips do greet, 
She mingles fleſh, that hearr witt-heare may meet, 
She's waryin her gift and'choice, buryer y 208 
Likean enchanted Lady dottrnot fer, 
Making her Lover a;green- armanr- Kmicht 


x 4 ih. wed dd ent 02a qt na” 


ea darlardoenidyt vhomultdghe 1 
7; With monſtrous pints; ahdWithconqu Ginghand » 
3 Win her #6ftr'a Pau 14 
No ſhe's diſcreetly chaſte, tot fond'ob 4606, 
Nor <ruel' iv er frownes ; her-hearc doth mm 
PoyP?d with: her ſervansworrh, and the advice 
Ot her good f#iends 5 (he's neither cold as ice; 
—{| Nor yet inflany; ſhe's 'nearand delicate, 
Yer not laſcividtis/inher eſſe; her-gme 
Tempting, yer not affected, ithard more-' 
Ot nature then the dance; her caſt o'th' eye 
Is amorous, yer not a glance doth flie, 
T hat hath a te of luſt; ſhe's all divine, 
And tobe courted like a Cherubin : 
Such is Amanda, who deſerves to be 


Miſtris in Cupid ; m_ L 
wy | cr D121 21/1 

: nx On 9 Fn 7 
"2 In proſe of gonad 5 bemtic; y 10/4 
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T He RI and knof ia Gyotias Wiit,” 
(I muſt not vennbioughed ct £0 ct edir tit, | 8: 
The bookof Cantilis was Made itifout?, (''* 
Loveto ſome temptin betty which ga 
Turne and command the wiſe Solomons heart, | 
Forcing a King to play the Courtjers part?" u O 
Thelittle foxes which ſo mitch'dil leale, LEN 
[n Ip {poiling of his Fane, aretitrte 7 SLE + p | 
Rude 


iT 


on I 


7 * xa It 7 


[12] 
Rude fleas which ill leave freckles, wherethey Road Fol 
Toſuck the Near of a Ladies blood+ \ $1-:1 1 1 # be 

But who {oC're —_— al creatore werey || 1'// | 

Compar'd ts allthat's good beyond compare, {: -  £%* 
To that Prince good Sous of Songs. did'fing, ; 
Though tothe daughter of th' Egyptian Kmng, " 
Or ſome more lovely am'rous Concubane, 1 'C, 
My faire Amanda who is more divines..:. |; 
Can make 2; if-my heartfbe breach. upon,” 
Court her beyoad Critigh's,S0l anmens" 
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right wilt 


Ti Here's ite lik+love Meiſe, wm, 
wang love, Amonda, [obec to zhee : 

e hath no other theam, 
Nr Rar —_ nor while I dream; 
Not 201d; that's made men, 
Nor gold. which nateaphe ven; 
Gold\ which makes men moſt ſordi _ 
To Mules and Afes bend theknee. -.-..: .: 
Not Honaxr, Glory, or Renown, . »- bony URI 
To have my name Ali 15. o+ TOON a, 


No title orſhip pleaſe th me, .. _ : wu v9. 
Norileef LO POPE Rn” 
Kron: fo alley FEY OS > ml 
Only my dear Amanda's name; - © EN tout 
 Tonlycare ole With, ee. 15:57) 


if 


£137 
olive without thee death*twill be: 
envie not the Heirs delight, 


T he houndin's courſe, the hawke in's light- 


ove playes a better game with me, 
alwayes hawke and hunt tor thee ; 
ne're frequent the bowling grees, 


| Fn thoſe madantick poſtures ſeeng 


here in their bow/es men court and pray, 


' And curſe and (wear their time away: 


Dn what defigne ſo &re'Þ go, 


. IVhatever dbowle it be I throw, 
-Emanda's hand doth bias it, 


heis the Aiſtr;s) would hit: 


Ef with thy voice thou bleſle my eare, 


ay / no other Muſick hear; 
le never drink one drop of wine, 

ay / but ip thoſe /ips of thine ; 
lenever goabroad to feaſt: 

Dh that / were thy conſtant gueſt ! 
ow gladly would 7 make on you; 

y break 6 and my Beaver too! 
)n thee /'d alwayes dine and'ſup, 
dh 7 could almoſt eate thee up /! 

\|l night on thee might 7be fed, 
upperleſſe would go to bed - 


by fiveereſt feſh if might tofte, > "| | 
ore ſuch a feaſ who- would not (aff? 


0 greater pleaſure can 7 ſeek, | 
hen ris ro kifle thy bluſhing cheek: ' 5 
(o further joy will 7 demand, 


sf 
"+, _" 3 
"Ix 12-1 
= 
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Then 'ris to touch thy lehand s - , , 
My heart ſo lively ne're doth move, .. 

As when J heare: thee call me.lpve ions; 

No flowers pleaſant are to-me,. 

'Butyroſes which do ſmell of chee-: 

The primroſe and the wielet,,'.. 
Which from thy breſt their adowrs get ; 
No rich delights can, pleaſe my eyes, 
With all their colow drazities; ': | ©, 

* & Butthoſethat repreſent my, Faire, 

Such as the matchleſle rlips are, 

Where-Beautic's flouriſh'c flags, invite, 

TI'th' pureſt ſtreames of redand white. 
Here, here, Amanda, take my heart, 

There's my ſoul where e're thou art: 

Tle be thy Aonarch, thou to,me 

A Kingdom and a 2ueenſhalt be : 

_ Flebe the Elme, and thou-the Fine 
About me cloſe (hall twiſt aad twine ; 
And whil't »yDear like thy late cleaves, 
T he 0ak ſhall bend ro kiſſe her 1 eaves; - 
Tlebe thy Laxdlord, and content, 

My body be thy tenement, ... _ 
Tle be thy Landlord, and confent 
That thou with kiſſes pay me 7ext ; 
Then ſhall 7 kiſſe thee o're and o're, 
And daily raiſemy rent the more: 
"Tis thee, my Dear,Tlovealone, 
No beaxtie drawes me but thine own; 
I ne're ſhall ſee, 7 ne're ſhall finde 


(157 
Another ſp much tomy minde + 
Should 7 pick, and chyle, andewll, 
\mongſt a whole Seraglio full: + 1: 
There's nought like love that plea{eth me, 
ove, love, Amanda, love to thee.. * | - 


— — 


Dn. — 


To Amanda doubting ber mort alay. | 


——_— ah —— 
—— — — —_— - 
” 


Cannot be an Atheiſt in my love - 
And as the Cull Cretenſes did for Fove, 
Build thee a Sepulchre, no, goddeſſe, no; 
nee're ſhall weeping ro thy grave-ſtone go, 
And beg thy lovely ghoft, to repreſent 
Fo one thort glance thy beauties monument ; 
or haunt the tnelancholy tombes,, totry 1 
f my ſtrong fancie can polleſſe my eye, A 
ith ableſt ſhadow, like to thee my Faire, / 
Drawing thy P ar ew and ſhape i'el! aire; / 
hen gaze and wonder till my ſos{ deſert : 
is trembling duff, and where thqu never wert,, 
FFlier' an imbrace, then look ſo long about, 
0 finde my _ vaniſh't Gage out; 
ill my unruly Atomes diſpoſleſle 
] he Agent ſpirits of their Govermeſſes -* FENNE 
And me to marble feare do petrife, -;;'; '-\/ (il / 
Leaving my hand to write thy Elegig +; 
No, theſe are dreams fit ran labia 1124 
hoſe ſaucie reaſon doth gainſt faith rebel 5 //: 1; 
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| Ss os 5 I 
I'm better taught, and with an Eagles eye 
Admit the rayes of thy/Djvinity ; Me 
Dianabathes her in the'purer Springs : 
Of thy chaſte blood; and when Amandla ſings, 


| My greedy eares let chanting Angels in, 


And each notes Eccho calls thee Cherub;z : 
Even at zoos, thy bluſhiug modeſtie 

Calls up A#rora; Canſt thou mortal be ? 

Then Yenxs and the graces too muſt die, 

For they 're confin'd, and live within thine eye, 


—_—_— RR _. 
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A Sacrifice to Amanda, 


| T Have aneyefor herthat's fair, 


An eare forher that ſings, 
Yerdon'tI care 
For golden haire, 


» 


1 ſcorne the portion lech ry brings, | 


\ © Tobaudy beautie 7 ma churle, 
' Andhatethougha melodious girle 


Her that is nought bur aire. 


2s 
T have a heart for her thar's kinde, 
A lip for her that ſmiles 
But if her minde 
.._ Belikethe winde, 
7d rather foot it twenty miles, 


OE”, 
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Then kiſſe a lafſe whoſe moiſture reeks; | |» 

Leſt in her clammie glew-pie cheeks 
I leave my beard behinde. 


Jo. it's 
s thy voice mellow, isit ſmart 7 
Art Venus for thy beautie ? 
1f kinde and tart, 
Andchaſte thou arr, 
hen am 7 bound todo thee dutie 5 
hough pretty Mal, or bonnie Kate, 
aſt rhou one haire adulterate, 
I'm blinde, and deaf, and our of heart. 


4. 
\manda, thou art faire, well-bred, 
Harmonious, {weetly kinde ; 
If thou wilt wed 
My Yirgin-bed, 
\nd taſte my /ove, thou 'rt to my minde g 
Take hands, lips, heart and eyes, 
\[l are roo mean a ſacrifice. 
To th' Altar of thy maiden-head. 


—_—— ——— _ 


lo Amanda putting flowers in her boſome. 


— * 
7 —_ 


Is not the panck I gaze upon, 
Nor th' pleaſant Cowſlip 7 look on $ - 
0 nor the lovely wioler, 
buteing its purple Cabinet - 
C Nor 


, (18) 

Nor thewhite lilie now and then, 
For envie looking pale and wan. 
North' ruddie ſcarlet damask roſe, 
Like thy {ps where Coral growes ; 
Nor th' yellow Caltha,whoſe fair leaves, 
From thy bright beauty day receives ; 
That gilt Su1ne-d:al which doth catch 
And hug the Sun-beames, Natures watch, 
Which by its ſtrange horoſcope, 
To the working whiſpering Bee, 
What time of day 'ewas once did tell, 
Now like the pretty Pimpernel, 
When ſhut, when open it ſhall lie, 
Takes its direction from thine eye - 
No nor the primroſe, though it be 
Modfft, and fimper too like thee: 
Which gladly ſpoiled of its balme, 
Raviſh't this morning in its bed, | 
Bequeath's thy hand its maidex-head. 

No, but the rareſt of the bower, 
Leap-up-come-kiſſe me, is the flower ; 
Took to ſeehow that lookes proud 
Made in thy boſome Cupids | a 
Then whil'ſt you there thoſe flowers ſtrow, 
My lovedoth in Proceſſion go; | 
Cupid awakes, and is not dead, 
His ſhroud's a garland on his head ; 
Thou'dſt make age fit forme, _ 
Oh that my hand might gathey thee. 


Orc 


(19) 
Or could thoſe flowers leave ine when they die; 
Thoſe ſweeter flower-pots a legacie, 


A 4, 
.. 


To Amanda over-bearing ber Sing. 


———— — 


- 


? Þ JEark tothe changes of the trembling aire ! 

| What Nightingals do play in conſort there! 
#. Seeinthe dlouds the Cherybs liſten you; 

* Each Angel with an Otocouſticon ! 

Heark how ſhe ſhakes the palſie element, | 
vells on that note, as if 'rwould neer be ſpent! 
What a ſweet fall was there! how ſhe catch't in 

1 hat parting aire, and ran it o'reagen ! 

In emulation of that dying breath, 7 
Linnets would ſtraine and {ing themſelves to deaths 
Once more to hear that melting £:cho move, 
Narciſſms-like; who would not diein love ! 

Sing on ſweet Chauntreſſe ſoul of melodie ; 
Cloſely attentive to thy harmonie : * | 
The Heavens check't and ſtop't their rumbling 
And allche world turn'd it (elfinto eares, (ſpheres, 
But if infilence thy face once appear, 

With all thoſe jewels which are treaſur'd there, 
And ſhew that beautie which ſo farre out-vies 
Thy voice; twill quickly change its eares for eyes. 


Pod 
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To Amanda Reading. 


Fs 


WW Hat Book or ſubje&. Faireft,can it be, 
Which can inſtru, delight or pleaſure 
Poems ! Kifle me bur once and 7'le out-vie (thee? 
The Authors Maſter-piece of Poetrie , 

And rather then not win and pleaſe thee in't, 

All che nine Muſes ſhall be dreſtin print ; 

Tle quafte Pyrexe off, and writea line 

Shall charm Amanda's heart, and make her mine, 
Tle drink a Helicon of ſack to thee, 

And fox thy ſenſe wich Lovers ſtuponie, _ 
Readeon my Faireſt, I amreading too, | 
A better book, my Dear,''m reading you ; 

A fine;neat volume, and full fraught with wit, 
The womans beſt Encomiume're was writ 
Off of my book Inever caſt my eye, | 

A Scholar 1 ſhall be moſt certainly , 

Nay, who foer'e derives his learning hence, 
Doctor of Civil Court-ſhip may commence; 
For who (my pretty Fancie) reades but thee, 
Reades o're a whole Yatican Librarie 

Of womans worth, moſt women in compare 
But Ballads, Pamphlets and Diurnals are: 
Thelife and beauty of Art and Learning is 
TI'th' very Preface and the Frontiſpice ; 

1t in my Study reade thee o're 7 might, 


Oh 


21 
Oh 7could con my Fo + Ya nights 
Tand my book in all things treat of thee, 

Then prethy dedicate thy book to me ; 
Make me thebinding to't, 7 onlyplead 
I may be cover tothe book 7 read. 

On theſe my lines if e're thou chance to look, 
Reade me, Amanda, when thou read'{t my book ; 
If in the print there any errours be, 

Accuſe the careleſle Preſſ e, andblame not me. 


Gs 


Toa Amanda leaving bim alone. 


——— 


WW Hat buſineſle calls thee hence, and calls not 
My bulineſle ever is to wait on thee; (me# 
Therefore where e're you go 
I muſt go too 
What e're your buſineſſe is, 
Bee't that or this : | 
Yer ſtill my buſinefſe is to wait on you; 
Nay prethy,my Deareſt, why 
Sa coy and ſhie ? | 
Yes, yes, you'l come agen, 
Bur prethy when ? 
Here muſt 7 moap alone ; 
Whilſt you ſome other love, 
Or1n your Cabinet above, 
Some letters doat upon, 
Which teach you how to ſay me nay , 
C 
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But know, Amanda, if too long you ſtay, 
My ſoul ſhall vaniſh intoaire, | 
And haunt and dodge thee ev'ry where. 
*Tis fit when thou tak'ſtHeavin trom me, - 
Thou take atleaſt my foul with thee, 


"Ox 
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A melancholly Fit. 


TIC — 
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C Ad newes was ſent me that a friend was dead, 

\_Ic.daſh't my braines, and my dull heavy head, 
Drowfie with thoughts of death, could hardly be 
Supported in its doleful agonie ; 

Nature was loſt, griet ſtop't, my circling blood, 

All things alike were ill, and nothing good 

Awak't 1 dream't, then round about 7 faw 

Death ſable Curtains of confuſion draw 

All things were black wheree're I caſt my eye, 

The wainſcot walls mourn'd indark Ebonie, 

My giddy fancie into th' earth did fink, 

I wept, and ſaw the clouds weep teares of ink ; 

Ruine and death me thoughts were penitent, 

And did in ſheets and vailes their {innes lament : 

Then ghoſts and ſhades in mourning did [ ſee, 

All threw deaths-heads, and dead mens bones at me; 
=p Bur when the pale 14eaof my friend |. 

Paſt by, I wiſh'tmy life wereatanend; 
And courging-night tothutmy {ullen eyes, 
In came Amayaa, and did me {urprile 
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Taught 
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Taught me tolive in death, kiſt me, and then 
Out of a Chaos made me man agen. 


= 
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An Enthuſtaſm to Amanda feaſting. 


Ome fill a glaſſe with the beſt blood o'th' Vine, 
+ Troth it looks well ; 'ris a freſh vaulting wine: 
\ Perfum'd Near, yet beyond compare, = R_ 
[mazda's lips more brisk andlively are ; 
ee, ſee, here's pretty Hebe brings fromFove - 
\ golden Cup fill'd to the brims in love ! 
mongtſt the tipling gods, me thinks 7 ſee 
Blithe purple-fac't Auguſtus drink to thee : 

ome, ye :mmortal Fear qua itround, 

ith heads in ſtead of hars flung to the ground ; 

Lay down your godheads in zdolatrie, 

urne Prieſts ro my Amanda's Deity ; 
Ne'er fear toſtoopand change yourſelves to men, 
{manda can create you gods agen, 
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To Amanda pledging him. 


I 
—_—_ "_ —— 


Ow the wine ſmiles, and as ſhe ſips, 

Tempts hermoſt ſweet, coy, modeſt lips ! 
Claret friskes, and faine it woo'd 

elp its pale colour in her blood, 

C4 And 
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And mingling ſpirits £24) be 
Within her veines immortallie ; 

I envie it perhaps for ever, 
' It may dwell within her /iver , 
Howe're 'twill be conyeighed at leaſt 
Through the chaſte cloyſters of thy breaſt, 
And entertain'd before it part, 


In both the chambers of thy keart , Tt 
Oh might I coo obtaine my Farre, St 
Such friendly entertainment there: | 
Moſt happy-man then ſhould I be, 


As thy heart-blood is dcar to thee, 


— —— - -—— WW — _—— —  - __ 


To Amanda drinking to ham. 


——  ——— - 


Better Cordial Heaven cannot give, 
A Sprinkle a dead man with't, 'twill make hi 
And force the ſoul, hudling its atomes up. (live; 
To a retreat only to kiſle the Cup; 
'Tis a ſonl-ſaving kindnefle, can recal 
Love toa frolick in its Funeral: | 
My heart ſhall ne'er be ſad more through deſpair, 
1 feel a world of Heavens created there; 
I conceive {warmes of Cnpids newly born, 
To which Amandars Midwife; I'le be fworn, 
My fleſh turnes all to _- ; here, and there 
How 7 engender Cypids ev'ry where !- 
Still I teem Cxpid's ; Cupids chaſte and pure, 
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ſhall be eaten up with C»p:ds ſure ; 

On my chap't heart I feel them creepabour, 

Like Emmets at their crannies inandout  .. 

Wore and more Cupids ſtill are borne anew, 

\nd all theſe Cxpids are begot on you; 

"ou are their Mother-nyrſe, Dear, prethy then 

Drink to thy Deareſt once agen. _ 

Then Tle be all o're Cupid, my beſt blood 

Shall be their drink, my heart their chiefeſt food ; 
vpids ſhall eate me whilſt thoudrink'ſt ro me. 

Eate whilſt 7 pledge thee too; who would not be 

Meat for ſuch pretty loving wormes my Faire, 

Such loz ing wormes as thele ſweet Cupid are ? 

hil'ſt me their feaſt theſe wormes, theſe Cupids 
Amanda (hall interre me, ſhe's my grave, (have, 
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To Amanda not drinking off ber wine. 


m 
Ex Tia b 
T. 
Þ Iſh, modeſt tipler, to't agen 
| My ſweeteſt joy, 
r, The wine's not coy 


As women are ; 
My Deareſt puling, prethie then, 
Prerhie, My Faire, 
Once more bedew thoſe lips of thine, 
Mend thy draughr, and mend the wine. 


| 2. Since 
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| Invites thee to another ſip.! 
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Since it hath taſted of thy lip, 
(Too quickly cloy'd) 
How overjoy'd, 

It cheerfully 


Me thinks I ſee . 
(The wine perfum'd by thee, my Faire, ) 
Bacchus himſelf is dabling there, = 


4. 
Once more, dear ſoul, thy trie ;" 
Bathe that ne. 2 
In the ſherry Z 
The jocant wine, 
Which ſweetly ſmiles and courts thy eye» 


As more divine_ 


Though thou take none todrink to me, 


Takes pleaſure tobedrunk by thee. 


4. | 
.Nay,my Fair, off with't,off with't cleans 
Well I perceive 
 . Why this you leave, 
My lovereveales, | | 
And makes me gueſs what *tis you mean, 
| Becauſe at meales | 
My lips are kept trom kiſſing thee, 
Thou need'ſt muſt kiſle the glafle ro me. 


To 
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To'Amanda pon ber ſole. 


— — 


” Ow in. the joy of ſtrength me thinks I finde 
' Armies of pleaſures, rroop and ſtorme my 
ow with a Giants-armes I could embrace, . (mind! 
d cloſely claſp my {ſweet ſhe Boniface ! 
maxaa gave a plealant glance, and while 
erflowrie lips bloom'd in the modeſt ſmile, 
inter withdrew, 1 felt a forward {pring, 
s$ when great Birtha doth Elixir bring, 
o drench the boughs, which by her Chynſtrie, 
antles ''th* bloſſomes ofthe Apple-ttee, 
i'd from thecloyſtersof the ſpungie earth; 
dead drunk I was, andiall embalm'd 'in mirth ; 
eaven paſt through my ſoul ; th' Zy/iar fields, 
re but meer ſhadowes of the joy 1ryields : 
y heart-ſtrings move in tune, to its Almains 
y panting breaſt keeps time;throughall my veins, 
ubling in ——_— here, now there, 
y freth blood frisks in circles every where: 
hus in the Court the fawning Favourite, 
Vhen from the King his Maſterhe can get 
ne pleaſing look with vigour tuggs and hales, 
lope and Ambition hoiſt tus full-cheek'r ſailes, 
op and top-gallant-wiſe, worth or no worth, 
to preferments Ocean lancheth forth, 
us the blithe Merchant, when with eyen train, 
| , Nis 


i 


8] | 
His wealthie veſſel glides through { _ may, nz, 
his fortune,and begins to [port, 
ts = _ kindly laughs him to the Port, 
' Propitious lights which at my birth did ſhine ! | w 
My ſtarres ſpeak dotage in this ſmile of thine. he1 


T! 
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To Amanda his friend, defuring bim "ag 


to fall to 
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Thouſand thanks, good Sr, thanks for you 


N 

| | ( chee! of 

And this good figneof welcome to your feaſt Y 

If you obſerve your gueſt, hes 

How heartily he feeds ar cobam's = 

Onztheſe delicious viands h. re : 

You'l finde his love no invitation needs, 

Beleeve me, Sir, I donot ſpare, 


| _ 
T amall appetite, my hungry minde 
Feeds almoſt toa ſurfeit on deſire, 
This diſh 'tis I admire, 
No cates ſo {ieet as theſe, 
Here, here, I feed, herelampin'd 
And ſtarv'd with meat, theſe juncares only pleaſe, 
Hither my ſenſes are confin'd. 


J; 
Here's my rich banquet, hirhey the lirtle lad 


| 
+ Fhe modeſt cherrie and the barberrie, 
The beſt and (weeteſt niarmalade, 


PSs = 
us»; invites; in ſugar here areſtore, 
Of (weet meatscandid o're, 
From thoſe faire lips I ſee 
What choice of Conlerves may be had, 


4. 

ere I can taſte the grape and mulbergie, 

Ko bluſh of fruits (though ſervedin they are 
In pure white China ware) 

Is like thoſe cheeks of thine, 6 
xl here the freſheſt ſtraw-berries be, . 
oft finely tipled in brisk Clarer-wine, 
J Methinks they ſeem to ſwim to me. 


21uty in ſtead of tem ing ſauce doth wooe, 
ove rk my heart, love teeds my eyes, 
I for no rarities | | 
Of quailes and pheſants wiſh... F 
(Sir, I am well-com 4 well by you) > rant 
manda is my firſt and ſecond diſh: obs of lt 
Would ſhe would make me well-cometoo.....- 


To Amanda deſirous to go to bed, © ; 
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Leepie,my Dear ?. yes,.yes, Iſee----: | 
Morphens is fall'nin loyewith thee, 1 17 

orphexs, my worlt of rivals, tries - 75 
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Co 
Todraw the Curtains: of thine eyes 5 - 
And fannsthem with his wing aſleep, 
Makes drowtie love play at bopeep ; 
How prettily his teathers blow, 


Thoſe fleſhie ſhuttings to'and fro ! 
Oh how he makes me: Tartalize 


With thoſe faire Apples of thine eyes ! C 
Equivocates and-cheats me till, Ar 
Opening and ſhutting at his will ; Ol 
Now both now one, the doting god =: Dy 


Playeswwith thine eyes ateven and odde; 
My ſtamm'ringeongue doubrs which it'wight Bp 
Bid thee good-morrow or goed-nights 1/1 
So thy eyes- twinkle brighter tarre, | þ 
Thenthe bright trembling, ev'ning ſtarrez 
SO awaxetaper burnt within: 

T he {ocker /playes atout and in : 

Thus doth Morphews court thine eye, 
Meaning there all night colie , | 
_ and he play hoop-alt hid, 

Thy eye 's theirbed and coyer-lid ; 

Faireſt.letme night-clothes atres 
Comel le unlace thy ſtomacher, | 
Makeme t/ maiden-chamber-man, | 
Orlet me bethy warming-pan ; 

Oh that 1 but lay my head 
Atthy beds feet i'th' crundle-bed , 
LL. moraing e'reT roſe | 
3 iſe th pretcy p . { ogg df: 
Thoſe ſmaller feer, with whichi'th' day . 
My 
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y love ſoneatly trips away : 
Since you I muſt not wait upon, 
oft modeſt Lady, I'le be gone, | 
\nd though I cannot ſleep with thee, 
Oh may my deareſt dream of me, 
\11 the night long dream that we move 
0 the maintentre of our love; 
\ndif 1chance to dream of thee, -- 
Oh may 7 dream eternallie : 
Dream that we freely at and play, 
hoſe poſtures which we dream by day, 
Spending our thoughts ith' beſt delight. 
haſte dreams allow ofin the night, 


———— 7 "om 
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To 'Amanda'ipomg to Prayer. 
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Tay, ſtay, Amands,takea wiſh fromme, \ 2. 
And blefle acuſhion with thy ſofter knee; > i 
Whither areall choſe Virgin- Azeelsgone, 7 07 
{Who ſtrew their wings, forthee to kneel upon, - - 
Thoſe pretty pinion'd boyes,' fat, plump 26d fliee) 
Who joy to be the Ecchvesof thy prayer, my 
Thoſe golden Cupias fall'n in love withthee |» * 
| hy yon Deitie. ; £:Q 
Prethy, Amanda, Deare ' ; 15A 
The hor Ongar: ar: max her He away 
You uſe your Mi#ric kindly, here, my love, 
[Come kneel upon't, and kneel to nonebut Fove + 
| What 


[32] 

What 0'th' bare boards ! no {ure it cannot be, 
Look how they fink, and will not touch thy knee 
They dare not finne io farre (my Dear) to preſſe 
That fleſh, and-make it know their ftabbornneſle, 
Were there no bones: within, thou ſhould'ſt com 
Under each tender knee thy lovers hand; (man 
Nay, my Amanda, take my better part, 
And atthy prayers kneel upon my heart. 
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On Amanda praying. 


pn AR 


A Manda kneePd, 1 ſtraight a Canopie 
Of Saznts. and Angels o're her head did ſee; 
Amanda pray'd, and all theSpheres ſtood ſtill, 
The Heavens bow'd, and ſtoop't to know her will : 
She pray d withFeal, and then the chanting quires 
Of Cherubes, liftning to her chaſte deſires, 

Stop't their ſweet Anthems, ſtill Amanda pray'd; 
Then on her,boſome her pure hand ſhe laid, 
Call'd for her heart, and lifting up her eyes, 
Turned her prayer into ſacrifice , 

Her heart was fix't, She more and more devour, 
Did ſob and groan as if ſhe'd ſigh it out ; 

Ar length ſhe wept, but could not ſhed a tear 
To waſh her cheeks, or th' roſes that grew there, 
Fine, pretty lads came thick abouther ſtill, 
Their Cryſtal bottles at her eyes to fill; 3 
17 me 
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Some lodg'd uporcher = all as they paſſe, 
Hover, and-make hereye their Looking-glafle; 
Some fer upon her cheeks, hard by the iprings, 
Her bluth refle&ing on thetr golden wings, 
Some on her eye-lids (ate, {o greedy were, 
They {poil'd 2 pearle, and ſnatch'rar halt a tear : 

Arlaſt ſhe ended-all in giving praiſe, 
Her head was fainted with a crown of rayes, 
Then I no longer could Spectator be; 
Amanda's glory hadſo dazled me , 
Burt then 1 heard all Heayen cry 4mey, 
And pray, and ling her prayers o're agen, 
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To Amanda after her Prayers. 
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\ 7 Harwatrie ſtill with reliques of a tear ? 

Oh prethieler me kiſfe them dry,;my Dears 
Religious fountains which ſtill delug'd ſtand, 
Where [nfant- Angels wade it hand in hand ! 
Whar ſtill bedew'd ? {ure yet remaining there 
Some of thole pretty taxkard-vearers are, 
Thy late Attendant: at thy ſacrifice, 
Yes, yes, I lee thofe babjes in thine eyes, 
Thole yellow-winged Fairies in thy well 
Till chou ſhale pray agen intend ro dwell, 
Earneſt expectants fora tear to tall, 
They make within thine eyes a water-2all, 
Amapaa pray'd, Iaw the Angelsflic 
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Tohearher leures of Divinity, | 
And when my Faire# held up thoſe hands of hers, 
Thouſands of ſweet celeftial Choriſters 
Danc't oneach fingers end, delighting there * 
To fannethemſelves in the perfumed aire 

Of my Amanda's breath, ſwarm'd at her lip, 
As Bees o're flowers, where they Netzr ſip, 
Then ſome did on her filyer bolome reſt, 
Pruning their golden feathcrs in her breaſt, 
- Andwhenmy Deareſt ſang Te Deum out, 

Th Intelligences twirl'd the Orbes about, 

But when ſhe chanted her Magnificat, 

The Arzels then firſt learn't to imitate. 

| Yes, yes, thy prayer alwayes ſo pithie is, 
So full * poly cad; and ePw" F 

So frau ght with Hallelujahs it might be, 
Heavens Laudammus, and mans Letane, 
Prethie,my Deareſt,ſince with greateſt Fove, 
Thy prayers are ſo prevalentabove : | 
F'm now thy ſubje&, once thy Princemay be, + 
Pray for thy Prince, Amanda, pray for me. 
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To Amanda wndreſſmng ber. 
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_— — 
Ce ee ed 


T: Hy hood's pull'd off, nay then I'm dead and 
gone, : ITE 

Prethie, Amanda, put thy night-coit on, 

I ſee a thouſand amr ous Cupids there, 


Which 
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Stands aiming and layes leve 


! My nerves and finews ſtretch,and 
| My body earne tograſpeand reach thee inz/-; : (1 
# How could I knit and weave eternally, - 7 


DL» 
Which lie in Ambuſh, lurking in = haires —_ 
Look with what haſte within thoſe locks of thine, 
They (tring their bowes to. ſhoot" theſe eyes of 
mine? 
Look how that little 612de rogut there with his dart, 
at-my heart !:/! 1 | 


- 


1he ſymptomes. of my wounds, Amandagſees, . . 


! Oh 7 bleedinwards, prethie pitty me.. -- 


I am all ſtuck with arrowes whichare ſhot +, f A 
So thick and faſt, that there isne&era ſpot-/ 2:!; © 
About me free, each diſtin azome ſmarts 21D.) 


By'r ſelfe, pierc't with athouland thouſand darts's? 


And as a man with pangs ſurptiz'd by death: £7 


Struggles for lite ro keep his peg breathy >! 
all within «+: | /, 


And mingle limbs into a Garden ties] >| 
Shoot on, ſweet Archers, till I'mflain with loye, ©. 
Then like the bed/am who in's talk doth prove! ' 
What made him mad, my happy bleſſed ghoſt 
Of this nights vip (hall for ever bodſt.. 

Kill me,my boyey, 'tis mercy tobe kill'd - _ _. 
With love ; who would-not die in-ſutha field 
Of damask roſe, {lain by her {ze hand? 
Dart metodeath,you pretty 6 yes, that ſtand. 
Upon her breaſt, the ſhafts which thence you ſend, 
Tell me, 7am 4mands's boſome-friend, 
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To Amanda lying in bed. 


—_ 
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N bed, my Deareſt 2 thus my eye perceives 
1 A primrole lodg'd berwixt its rugged leaves; 
Lain down, Amanda? thus have I often ſeen 
A lily caſt upona bed of green; 
So the ſweet Alablaſter Babie lies 
Cradled in freſher moſle ; thy ſparkling eyes 
Dart forth ſuch a&tive beams, the god of ſleep 
Dare not come in his nightly court to keep, _ 
He dares not lull thee, whilſt ſo brighr they ſhine, 
All Argas _ watch in each eye of thine : 
But when the humour takes you, that you pleaſe 
To draw youreye-lids cloſe, and take your eaſe 
He hovers o're the teſter of your bed, 
' And gently onthem will his poppies ſhed : | 
Then,my Amanda, (with his leaden crown | 
And ſcepter queen'd) let thoſe faire vallins down, 
T hole fine okies ſattiw-wallins o'rethy eye, 
With their ſilk linings of a ſcarlet die. 
Let that ſoft hand into the bed repaire, 
Safe from the moiſture of the dampith aire, 
Yet letme taſte it firſt ; ſo keep thee warm, 
Lie cloſe, would 1 might lay thee in mine arme. 
Good night, my Dear, neer lay good night to me, 
Till 7 all night, Amanda ſleep with thee, 


ON 
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On Amanda fallen aſleep. 


m—_—_— 


— Ln. — 


Leep is a kinde of death, why may not 7 
Write my Deares Epitaph, her Elegie ? 
Here lies Amanda faſt afleep, |, * 
Whom C#pid guards, and Axel; keep; 
Here lies the rareſt prize _ _ 
Twopearles within her eyes, \ 
So have I ſeenagem' ' 
A Princely diadem' * , 
N Shut ina Cabiner, 
A whole treaſu 
: Ina ſmall box of ivorie, 
, 3 Inlaidwithbars andgrates of jer. 
For ſuch Amanda's eye-lids are 
Whiteand fringed with black hair, 


1, Herelies Amandadead aſleep : 
Hither lovers come and weep: 
Here's a hand which doth out-goe 
In —_— re —_ 
Upon that {weet bag caſt your eye, 
There on rugly: oe. Grin x4 it lie, 
With knots of ſcarlet ribbon by : 
2. 3 Thus interwoven have ſeen 
Virgius wax candles red and green, 
Proud with a fine white twiſt between, 
D 3 Hither 
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. Hitherlovers haſte and ſee, 
-—Her-flender fingers circled be, 
Like Rings enawel'd withthe Galaxie, 
Her locks as foft as fleven filke, 
-— Throvgh-her Alpes do make their way, 
.And on her, breaſts which doout-vie 
The icie rocks of frozen milk, 
And tir lovely Swans ſoft downie thigh, 
Her ſtately amorguscurles | 


BY The ſaucie wantonsS play... © ;: 
Whilſt two fierce Cupid) on m nipkes fir, 
To wound the bears of ag arles, -, 
Who paſſe Amarida's tomb-ſtone by, 
And with ſo much as half aneye, - J... 
Will not youchſafe to look an it. 


Here lies my Deas 41anaa chaſte and faire, 
Don-C*pids charge and Augels care, 
Here ſhe lies, .and yet not here, 
; Forſhe's buried 4 Peay 
She's priſ'ner in,my heart, FEA 
From whence ſhe can.no fooner part 
 Thendead men fromthe grave; 
And yet ſhe there doth move, _ 
Not only in the ghoſt of love, 
No, though a prifner, yetſhe's free, 
Alas, too free for me, Sig IAA 
She lives my bleeding heart tenflave, .  : -- | 1 


Here my ſweeteſt ſweet Amands ligs+ | 
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The beſt, the rareſt of all rarities, 
Shrouded ſhe is from top to toe, 

* With lilies which all o're her grow, 
In ſtead of bayes and roſemarie, 
Roſes in her cheeks there be, 

Oh would 7 thy coffin were ! 
Amanda';living ſepulchre! 

Or would within that winding ſheet 
Our happy limbs might cloſely meer! 
There would 7 chaſtly lie tillth' {a of doom, 

And mingledufſt till th' refurreQion come z 
But fince as yet this cannot be, 
For Heavens ſake, 
My Deareſt, now awake, 
For whilſt Amandaſleeps, ſhe's dead rome. 


<—_— A tt ets —_ — 
cm 


'To Amanda waking. 


L— _— 


A Wake at length ! oh quickly, Faireft, riſe , 
And let the day break trom thy brighter eyes, 

Heark how the early cockrel crowes, my Dear, 

'Tis not Awrora's, but thy chaunticlere  - 

Heark how the merry cherpers of the ſpring 

To theetheir zoddeſſe do their matters fing ! 

The purple -7o/ets ſtartle from their beds, 

Gently erecting their ſweet pearly heads 

On their freſh leaved boulſters, each would be 

A Benefactreſle to thy treaſury, 

| D 4 And 


= To ſpendits morning Ne#ar in thy hands 


-—- #40 ) 
And ſhake into thy ſnowie breaſt a tear, 
To be congeal'd into a jewel there : 363 
Look how that woodb ne at the window peeps, 
 Andflilie underneath the caſement creeps ! 
It's honey-ſuckle ſhewes, and tempring ſtands 


Look in the gardens of thy cheeks, and fee 

Aurora painting in thy roſarie: 

The ripeſt »zulberrics do-þluſh it thus, 

Made guilty of the b/0o4 of Pyramu : 

Nay had that modeſt fruit Heen ſtain'd with thine 

How like thy {ps farre brighter would it ſhine! JF; . 

Compard with which, who e're berimes hath ſeen} ,, 

The ruddy, damask, Nabathean Queen, 

With her red crimſon morning waſtcoat on, 

Though in her glory ſhe were look'tupon 

. Newly with Sun-beams bruſh't, ſhall ſay at th'beſt; 

*Tis a pale wateriſh rednefle inthe Eaſt, 

Nay, and that beauty whichin her we ſee, - 

7s not her own, but borrow'd too from thee ; 

The Sane himfelf reflects, he's but thy A007, 

Hide bur thy face, and he is eclipſt at noon, 
Caſt off that drowſie mantle of thenight, 

And riſe, Amanda, or 'twill neer be light, 

Thy beautie only can drive night away, 

Riſe, riſe, my Fajreſt, or we loſe a day, 
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emu onp—_ Y —_ _ _ 
A morning Salute to Amanda. 


— 


N Ow a good morning to my ſweeteſt love, 
Health from all mankind and theSaznts above; 
ve, Amanda, ſpare that dew that lies | - 

n. thy faire hand to waſh my love-ſickeyes, 

hat at my prayers 7 may better lee, 
irgin moſt ſweet, to tell my beads to thee - 

- $7 am a Papiſt, zealous, ſtrict, preciſe, 
"Amanda is the Saint 1 idolize. 


ts, —— 


— — 


To Amanda waſhing ber bands. 


— — 


= Ow prettily thoſe 4abchick fingers play, 
J And ſport with the cool Nymph, which doth 
Their doubtful motions,opens every where, (obey 
Wheree're they pleaſe rodiveand raviſh her ! 
Cupi1with a gold bafon and Ewre ſtands, 
Shedding roſe-water on thy lilie hands ; 
Officious Yenus too her ſelf ſtands by 
With #owels like thy maid to wipethem dry. 
See from thy fingers pretty bubbles fall, 
A faire Narciſſus cloyſter'd in them all ! 
No, no, that broken bubbles eccho there, 
Told me Narciſſus was not half ſo faire : 

| oe 
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See ineach bubble abright ſmiling laſſe, -_ 
Each bubble is Amanda's looking-glaſle. -Loc 


—— —— Put 
To Amanda after ſhe had waſh't. 
Sp ——_*C 


Eark how theſe bubbles talk of thee, and break | 1 

Themſelves in their laſt breath chy name rof, 

| | (ſpeak!F, | 
Heark how they ſigh and wiſh they Cryſtal were, 

They might beever pendents in thy care ! 

That water flung away! No, no, wy Faire, 

With it no Chymick Eſſence can compare 

_ *Tisclariffdand quick'ned with the balme, 

The morning prect of thy dewie pale. 

The ſweetneſle of thy hands remaineth yer, 

"Twill make me faire to waſh my face with it : * 

Oh 7 muſt drink; Amanda, giveir me, 

"Tis Netarella, and doth taſte of thee, 


_— — ——_—@GOw NIECE OR 
———— 


To Amanda walking in the Garden. 


' A Ndnow what Monarch would not Gardner be, 
My faire Amanda's ſtately gate to fee, 
How her feettempt ! how ſoft and light ſhe treads, 

Fearing to wake the flowers from their beds ! 
Yet from their ſweer green pillowes ey'ry _ 
| They 
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mw ſtart andgaze abour-to ſee my Faires 
-Look at yonflower yonder, how it growes 
enſibly ! how ir opes its leaves and blowes, , 
—-Puts its beſt Eaſter clothes on, neat and gay ! 
\mand1a's: preſence makes it holy-day: 
ook how on tip-rtoe thatfarre lz/ze ſtands 
— Wolook on thee, and court thy whiter hands 
100 gatherirt! 7ſawin yondercroud 
roll bat Tlip-bed, of which Dame- Fora's proud, 
x 1 ſhort dwarte flower did enlarge its ſtalk, - 
And ſhoot an.inch to fee Amanza walk; 
' INay, look, my Faireft, lookhow faſt they grow ! 
nto a ſcaffold method ſpring ! as though 
 Miding to Par ament were tobe ſeen | 
n pomp and ſtate ſome royal am'rous Queen :' 
he gravel'd walks, thoughev'n as a die, 
{Leſt ſome looſe pebble ſhould offenſive lie, 


The walls are hang'd with bloffom'd tapeftrie; 
[70 hide her nakednefle when look't upon, 
The maiden fig-tree puts Eves apron on 3 
The broad-leav'd Sycomore, and ev' ry tee | 
Shakes like the trembling Aſpe, and to thee, 
And each leaf proudly ſtrives with freſheraire, 
- x To fanthe curled we 4 of thy hair ; 
| Nay, and the Bce too, with his wealthie thigh, 
* | Miſtakes his hive, and to thy lips doth fliez 
Willing to.treaſure up his | n_ there, 
' | Where honey-cambr ſo ſweet and plenty are : 
Look how tha pretty modeſt Columbine 


w Hangs 


« JQuilt themſelves o're with downie mole for thee, 
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Hangs down its head to view thoſe feet of thine! fo 
See the fond motion of the Strawberrie, 
Creeping on th' earth to goalong with thee ! 
The lovely violet makes after too, | 
. Unwilling yet,,»y Dear, to partwith you 
The knot-graſſe and the dxJzes carch thy toes 
To kifle my Faire ones feet before ſhe goes; 
All court and wiſh me lay Amanda down, 
And give my Dear a new green flower'd gows. 

Come let me kifſe thee falling, kiſle ar riſe, 
 Thouin-theGardes, I in Paradiſe. 


| — 


To. Amanda ſeeming to deny his requeſt. 


— 
DE ——— 


Retry,” coy, modeſt thing ! how lovingly * 

She ſeems to grant me, what ſhe doth deny ! 

_ Troth, little C »p4d, 'risa pretty Art 

To look another way, and ſtrike a heart, 

But why, my boy doſt teach the women it, 

Who whilſt they ſay they will not ſhoot, do hit 2 

Well-plaid;good Anrgley, with thy ſportive bait, 

To catch it from'me when 7 think 7 ha't. 
But why, Amanda,am I thus deni'd, 

And after ſolong trearze caſt afide ? 

Perhaps thou lov'{t to hear me ask of thee, 

Tolaugh at my poor Courtſhip beggerie : 

Canſt thou be (o unkinde © muſt I torbear 


v 
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T 


To 


ior S_— RE EIEIT. 


Ee: fo love Amanda ? WEE ! well though, my Faire, 
e muſt return our Pledges, prethie then 
Cake all thy ſuretze kiſſes back agen. 
irſt my indebted lips ſhall pay thee thine, 
hen thou ſhalt kiſſe me all rhou pof me miae : 
Paying our debt: ſhall make's indebted more, 
ee] kitſing pay, and paying run 0'th' ſcore, 
And run ſo long, ſo deep in debt,my Dear, 
ill neither on's can pay his vaſt Arrear; 
Soin loves lawful a&ion by my troth 
he catch-heart C»pid ſhall arreſt us both , 
\nd if that little bum-Bayliffe in my ſuite 
rreſt Amanda, and the proſecute 
Her Creditor tor debt agen , for thee 
I'le take no bayle, none ſhall be giv/» for me, 
But theſe my armes (hall thy cloſe priſon be, 
{And thou ſhalt finde a priſox too for me ; 
Bridewel or Gatehouſe, Heaven to my heart, 
Whil'ſt thou my Keeper and my Priſon art: 
Nor do I care, but pray there may not be 
Theſe hundred yeares a Geal-delivery, 
But what's the meaning of this teign'd denial, 
Was it tocheck my hopes, or make a trial 
JOt my undoubted loves Amanda, know, 
The haſtie current ſtop't doth overflow. 
Thou art a richer jewel, 'tis not fit 
So little asking ſhould obtain thee yer , 
Porters with whom {ſuch wealthie treaſures are, 
Ope nat the door till they know who is there , 


Let 
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Let my Dear know I will not pillage her, - 
] only ask to be her treaſurer. 
] love to feel that hand that pats me ſo, 
And ſeems to ſay me yesin ſaying no. 


* To Amanda deſirous to drink, 


ee ee te es ——_— 


Alling for beer!know not the gods they on 
Toſend theeNe#ar for thy mornings draught 
I'm ſure the Heavens do allow it you, 
Ambroſia-Caudles for your break-taſt roo; 
How 1s't? ſurely this lazie Ganimed 
- Sleeps it, and is not yet got out of's bed : 
Whar not yer come ! Amanza,by that face 
Tle turne this punie Batley out of 's place, 
And drain the skies till there no Ne&ar be, 
But what the gods ſhall beg as almes from thee. 


TOS ——_— 


To Amanda inviting ber to walk. - 
ho —— IL 
A 
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Ome,'tis a morning like thy ſelf, wy Faire, 
__Sweet as thy breath the ſpring p_—_— the 
With the freſh fragrant odours of its balme, ' (ai 
Stil'd from the aft nights dew, a pleaſing calm 
Invites thee forth ; there's no unruly blaſt, 
No ſaucie winde to give the leaſt diſtaſte ; 


In the diſordering of thoſe curles, which move - 
\s if each haire were with it ſelf in love; _ 
y fingers made thoſe rings, and ev ry haire, 
hinks it doth ſtill embrace thy finger there : 
Heark how the birds play Conſorts o're and o're ! 
Heark to that modeſt begger at the door, 
hoſe lungs breath ſpices ! gentle Zephyrus 
hiſpers, and through the key-holecalls to us ; 
- FThe Sunne himfelf yonder expectant ſtayes, 
\nd ſtrewes the golden atomes of his rates, 
o guild thy paths ; though in poſt-haſte he be, 
et he ſtands ſtill ro look and gaze on thee. 
he Heavens court thee, Princely Oberon 
And Mabhis Emp'reſſe both expect thee yon, 
7 wait toſee thee, {port the time away, 
And on green beds of dazies dance the hay ; 
In their {mall acorn poſnets, as they meet 
Quafe off the dew, leſt it ſhould wet thy feer. 
The black-birds whiſtle, and the Finches ſing 
To welcome thy approach,and not the Spring. 
—| Come then;my Twrtle, let us make our flight, 
And browſe it in the arbours of delight 
To the next melow-Tempe let us move; 
Ler's flie to Heaven on the wings of love, 
And when kinde C»pid has conveigh'd us thither, 
ij Weel chaſtely fir and mingle bills together, 


To 


ds 


wx A 


 Atyon clear Cryſtal ſpring they'rbibbing ir, 


 Healthaftet health, each co his plumielaſle 
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To Amanda walking abroad. T6 


— — c-—— — — — — 


Ome,come, Amanda,hand in hand wee'l walk 
Heark how the birds of Loveand Cupi/ralk 
As if they lately hadbeen drinking wine, 
Each chirps a dialogue to his Valentine : 
Nay, totheir downie breaſted Ladies yet, 


As if all bowles too narrow-belli'd were, 
And cupstoo ſhallow, with a heartie prayer. 


Carowſerh inthe brook, and ſcornes the glafle, 
Nay, and asif they fear'd.to drink it dry, 

The hot cock-ſparrow doth ſtill, Fill it,cry ; 

See how to's Miſtris with his tipling bill, 

The Nigehtingal doth ſweetly juggeir ſtill ! 
That pretty Linnet ſeems to drink to me, 

Fle __ thy health, Amana, kiſſing thee. 


And whil't thoſe feather d-lovers water ſip, Tt 
Te quaffe the 0rleans-claret of thy lip, E 
And {ſuck thoſe bloody mulberries in, I 
Till like that fruit my lips ſeem'd ſtain'd with finne;Þ| 7 
Then finne in 'ts bluſh ſhall make me more deyour, | f 


1'le kiſle and finne, and finne a pardon out , 
For thou 'rt ſochaſte, that who once kiſſe thee may, 
In that one kiſle wipes all his ſinne away, 
Though blaſphemie and murther ic remir, 
Pope 


L 


Pope Foans Indulgence doth come ſhort of it, 
'T1SHeaven it ſe]t, and on that lip to dwell 
Is to be fainted ; of no greater hell 

Can lovers dream, no greater ſin commit 
Then to leave kifting, and ropart with it, 


To Amanda like to be taken in a ſhowre, 


—_ ——_——— ae 


+7-Ell done, kinde unexpected «A&olws, 
Thy boyes have bravely kept the raine from 
Thank thee, as yet we havenot wet a thread 3 (us, 
Me thoughts I {aw over Amanda's head 
Thy buffs puff t blub-cheek't Caitiffes hover, 
And ſtretch their lungs to blow th laſt ſhowre over; 
Then the ſ{weer plump-fac't rogues, when fair 
And clearit was, as it they breathleſle were 
To ſave Amazaa, begg'd and kept a ftir _ 
To ger my leave they might take breath from hey 5 
I gave my grant, they kiſt, each kiſle did prove 
They were nowndes, but Axgels fall 'nin love. 
How can my Deareſt,then my dotage blame, - 
If I fo oft call on Amanda's name ; 
The courtly Cherubims my rivals be, 
And Heaven makes thee it's Pexelope. 
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To Amanda fe:ring 4 ſecond ſhowre. 


WW Hart means this woman-like - unconſtan 
| + (weather 
Theſe ſpungie clouds ſo ſtraxgelyſqueez'd together! 
Should my. De ares face be once fo over-caſt, 
My eyes would deluge till the ſtorme were paſt ; 
Bur when her pleaſing Sunne-ſhine once appears, 
Herrayes of beauty dry up all my teares - 
See the clouds blown away, be then to me 
Kinde as the ſtormes and tempeſts are to thee ; 
And like the Heaveys caſt thoſe vailes away, 
Ulamuffie, ſweeteſt, and thy beams diſplay, 
It has cleerd up, yer ſtill tis cloudie though, 
The weather's faire, when wy Faire makesit ſo, 
Fear not, Amandz,but unmask thy eyes, 
Come prethy, 7'e unpin thoſe mummeries. 
'Twill raineno more, 7le kifle thy cheeks, 
*Tis May without an April ſhowre there, (Fair 


— ——— 


An Anſwer to Amanda's queſtion. 


CR _ 


Hileſophers, who inold dayes did live, 
Say it is Fove makes water through a ſieves 

Perhaps their gvd is drunk heleakes ſo faſt, 
| Or 


- 


i) 
Orelſe ſome Door muſt his urine caſt, +» 
Fletell thee F aireſt, Heavens bank'rout King, © 
Grown poor through luſt doth ſlverbailſtones fling 
In ſtead of gold, the ſhower aim'd ar thee, 
He faine would take thee as his Dayae, 
Tletell thee, my Amanda; whenceir is, 
It rain'd ſo much to day, the teaſon's this, 
| The $4 eſpi'd thy beauty, look't upon', 
And Heaven (neez'd withlooking too much on't, 


———— > —— 


Ee Ee 


To a Rivall, 


_—— — — 


—- — —_ 


[ 7 Eepoff preſumption; horrid impudence, 
NA Bold monſtrous traitor to, my love,get hence, 
| Strange daring faith { venture toſtep between 
A jealous Monarch, and a chaſter 2ucen, 
Go tempt a Kingdom kept by the magick ſpell 
Ofa Prince politick; 1'm loves Machavel ; 
| This is my Florence, and thou tempr'it trom mg 
Not an7talians wite, bur 1taly; 
Ranſack the great Twrks Seraglio, try 
T out-pimp the luſtful S»/tas jealoutie , 
the coy lawrel, and expect to lee | 

Daphne throw ' off herbark and follow thee: 
Make old Endymion Panger, and conterre 
With Lu2a, tgll thou ger ew mores on her ; 
Surprize an Abbeſſe and her Nunnerie, 

Reconcile love to its antipathie ; 
HS. Go 
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 Godive amongft the haddocks and the whales, 
Make love to MHare-maids and their Congey-railes 
Court ſome faire skiller-face,and ſwear ſhe's near, - | 
For pricking skewers well and ſpitting meat; 
Some greaſe Cook-maid whoſe ſweer dugs ſuck in 
Receive and mingle dripping with her chin, 
Who nightly with her knife her ſmock put off, 
Scrapes thence ſome pipkins full of kitchin-ſtuffe, 2! 
Or wooe ſome driv'ling Hag, whoſe pitfal skin Sh 
Makes luſt miſtake the wonted place of ſinne. ON 
: On ſome thrum'd Baucrs ſpend thy hopes. anc Sh 
| (labour>! 
Where thou mayeſt bathe thy lips in ſlime a0! 
| __ (flabber 


Cuckold the dew1l, get ſome Proſerpine, 

Some Succubato be thy Concubine. 

Engender with the ni2ht-mare, and beget' 
Dreams which may ſtang thy blood, and jellie it ; 
This once accompliſh't, thou may ſt freely ask 
Amandz's love, but fore thou'ſtdone thy task, 

It thou dare once come near this ſacred Courr, 
Wherein my Princeſſe loveand beanty ſpot, 

Tle ſtifle thy rebel heart in clotred gore - | 
Of blood, with knives and daggers ſhroud thee ore 
And make thee bear i'th* face, throat heart and back 'y 
 Morefignes then he in Swallows Almanack, + 


$* 
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" A game at Cheſſe with Amanda. 


| — m—_—_—_  _—__—_— wg wo -ooo_ AE teeny Wee 


And Amanaa on a day, 
Sat down a game at Cheſſe to. play, 
[Wailing my Biſhops with their lawnes, 
; [She was ſtill for taking pawnes, 

She play'd,1 play d,ſhe chec# me ſtraight, 
n&$he wiſh't, 7 wiſh't it might be mate: 
arfBut then (ſaid I) I muſt check you, 

{Or elſe you'l check and beat me too, 
er | 
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To his meſt Noble Friend Sic T. L. 
B. of Shingle hall. 


SIR, 

| Hat th' only wertue is Nobility, 
*Twas ſpoke in malice, and you'l prov't a He. 

The Author of that ſentence, liv'dhe now 
Would know his wit a ſcadxl, knew he you. 
Nay,Sir, that Nobles are the betyer ſort », 
Alas! the very 14mes upbraid him for't , 
And yet ſome hope to ſee our Noblemen 
Some ſuch as you confute the times agen ; 
Though in their wiſdowzes now they dormant ly, 
Huſh't in their private manftons quietly , 
Had they ſuch Martial ſoalr, ſuch fiehring hands, 
Redemprion of their r7ghts, three * and lands 
Wereeaſtie work, and they might bravely get 
More honour then a bene latuit, EN: 
. Andth' Art of keeping heads on ſafe ; But [ 
A, Intend no p/ots, although a liberty | 
Of tongue to ſpeakin this and th*other ſenſe, 
Is ſafer farre then that of conſcience; | 
Yet te'nt allow'd of ; but howe're 'tis fir, 
That Poets ſtill ſhould have their Quidlibet - 
Ttis their charter, notwithſtanding now . 
Tle make no uſe on't; only thus to you. 

Sir,in each caſt of your commandingeye, 
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'Ot Mars and Cupid, ſuch ari 
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Such reverend aperious glances flie, 
Such royal ſtately looks, ſo ſweet a grace 
Of preſence, that when now there is noface 
Of Monarch in the land, amongſt ſo many 


* | Kings of the times, if *twill agree to any 3 


Better I cannot make the Court-ſalute, 
Then with your ſtature and your greatneſſe ſuit 
(Setting all Steeples and Rong by) 
Ift page our Highneſſe or your Majeſtie : * 
Such a well-timber'd man, of ſuch'a height, 
And yet your years be hardly ten and agght : 
What ever Nature's ſecond thoughts might be, 
Her firſt allowance was for Gemni. 

Str, there's ſuch mixture in your countenance 

5 va elance, 

We doubt what in your eyes thoſe ſparklings move; 


| Orwariike lightnings or the flames of lowe ? 


Sometimes I've ſeen you (like Prince Paris ſtand - 
Ready to kiſle his Helens lilie-hand) » 
All ſzziles, and then again methinks I ſee 
Within your face a whole Artillerie : 
Thus looks a bold advent'rous AmaFon, 
A Lady with Knight-Errant's armour on : 
Sure that Greek Cavalier look't ſomething like 
Toyou, who *mongſt the Spixſters toft 2 pike, 
Which you may be, 7 doubr, and pauſe uport, 
A young Achilles or a Bradamant ; vg 
Would any ſee Venus and Mars embrace, 
They meet, and mingle /oves upon your face, 
By which I mean there's to be ſeen in you, 

. E 4 Sir 


| 561 
Sir Thomas Leventho'p, and Madamtoo; '-' | 
 Minos was ſucha Gallant ſure, had you beenthere; 
Nifus had ſooner loſt his purple hai-e, 
(Syllaas love-ſick, and as mad to wed) 
You'd had a Kingdome and a Maiden-head; 
Of all the beauties which in women ſhine, 
Your Natue's ward-robe, but yet maſculine. 
Sir, in all this, I muſt commend with you; 
Tour well-belov'd, the Princely Monnt ague. 


8842 88f40 LH82 4222080 88 


To Mr. LILLY, Muſick-Maſter in 
Cambridge. | 


CF, 7 have ſeen your (cip-jack fingers flie, 
x As if their motion: taugh't H{biquitie: 
I'veffeen the trembling Cat'liz's (mart and brisk 
Start from the frets, dance2leap, and nimbly tris 
Tn palſie capers, pratling- (a moſt ſweet 
| Language of Notes) Curranto'sas they meer : 
Ive heard each {ring ſpeak in {oſhort a ſpace 
As ifall ſpoke at once ; with ſtately grace 
The ſurley tenour grumble at your touch, 
And thy rickliſh-maiden ryeblc laugh as much, 
Which (if your bowe-hand whip it wantonly, ) 
Moſt pertly chirps - nd jabbers merrily , - 
Lie frolic* Niehtingals, whoſe narrow throats 
Suck Muſick in and out, and garglenotes, 8 
| * Ex 
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Each ſtrain makes ſmooth, and curles the air agen, 
Like currents f{uck't by narrow whitlepits in ; | 
Sometimes they murmur like the ſhallow ſprings, 
Whoſe hafſtie ſtreams forc't- into Cryſtal rings, 
And check't by pebbles, pretty Muſick make 

In kiſſes and ſuch languageas they ſpeak, ' | 


..| Tis {oft and eafie, Heaven can't out-do't, 


1 


Thar under Fazrie-ground is nothing tgt : | 
Whoe're thatearthly mortal Cheynb be, 
Whoſe 'well-turn'd ſoul delights in melodie* 

He ventures hard, if for anhoure he dares” © 
To your ſurprizing ſtraines apply his eatesy ©. 
We finde ſuch Magick in your Harmonyy " ' 


| As if rohear you were'to hear and die. » © 


Were you a'Batchelour, and bold to trie 


| Fortunes, what Lady's ſhe, though ne'*re ſohigh 
 Andrichby birth, ſhould ſee the tickling ſport 


Your finger makes, and would not have\youtor't; 
Beyond thoſe Saints who ſpeak ex tempore, 


| Your well-ſpoke w7ol ſcornes fautolagie z 
{ And Tintruthhad rather hear you teach 
| O'tl” Lyra, thenthe rareſt tub-man preach : 
| In's holy Ipeeches he may ſtrike my eares 
| With more of Heav'n; you with more o'th' ſpheres, 


* Tve heard your baſe mumble and mutrer too, 
Made angry with your cholerick hand, while you 
With haſtie jirks to vex andangert more. 
Corre& its ſtubbornneſle and laſh it oe - 
ye heard you pawſe, and dwell upon an azre, 
(Then make't i'th' end(as loft to part it were) 

Lan- 
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Languiſh and melt away ſoleaſurely,) 
As if 'twere pity that its Eccho dies | 
Then ſnatch up »otes, as if your vis! broke, 
And in the breaking every iplinter ſpoke : 
I've (een your ative hands vault toand fro, 
This to give grace, that to command your bowe z 
As if your fingers and your inſtrument 
By conſpiragion made you eminent. 

We have good Muſick and Muſicians here, 
If not the beſt, as good as any where: - 
A brave old 1riſh Harper, and you know 
Engliſh or French way few or none out-go 
Our Lutaniſts , the Luſemores too I think 
For 0reaniſts, the Sack-buts breath may ſtink, 
And yet old Brownes be {weet, o'rh' Veolin 
Saunders plays well, where Mazge or Melhan't been, 
 Thenon his Cornet brave thankſgiving Mwn, 
Playes on K#ngs Chappel after Sermon's done: . 
Atthoſe loud blaſts, he's out-gone by none, 
Yet Cambridge glories. in-your ſelf alone - 0 
No more but thus, he that heares only you, 
Heares Lllie play, and Dot#or Coleman too, 

You inthe {wiftneſſeot your hand excel 
Allothers, my Amanda lings as well, 
No Avſick like to hers; Igviſh in troth, 
That we with her might pley 4 Confort both, 
Might I my ſelf, and friend prefer, * 
You with her vozce play, and I with her, 
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A Paſſion. 7 


— — —— —— a. La att _ - 


IT « 
Olicit not my chaſter eyes, 
) With thoſe faire breaſts that fall and riſe, 

Tle not lie betwixt thoſe dugs S. 

Where Cupid neſtles, ſleeps and ſnugs, 

There is no go4deſſe I adore, | 

To fight with thote that call her whore: 

Thou ſhalt not ſurfeit in thy pride, 

By me (o falſely deifid. X 

| No,hanga Miitres, T le ha' none, 
| No hack toy to dote upon. 
2. 
Beauties faring, Loves concett, | 
< Though her face beeighty-eight ; 
Called faithful, conſtanr, faire, 
Though PYau«x 1th'dark plot treaſon there; 
The Phenix too muſt build his neſt, 
It bleſt Arabia of her _ *% 
Without her [tile do ents, 
Or musk or civet pe farms 55 
Fie, fie, a Miſtris Fle ha' none, 
No ſuch toy to doat upon. 


. 
Tie be no Merchant , nor faile nigh, 
1hole tempting India's of thy thigh ; 


Make 
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Makean adventure, hit or miſle, 
And wrack my fancie for a kiſſe, 
Fool toyour laughing Ladyſhip, 
To get a (mile, or touchyour lip ; 
Proteſt with oathes high and mighty, 
That your ſpittle is aqua vite. 

No, hang a Miſftri-, &c. 


| 4. 

Amongſt the gallants (wear and rant, 
And of your «indneſle boaſt and vant , 

Then. drink diſeaſes down, and wave 

All thonghts of fickneſſe or the grave, 

Pledge your health, and pledge it ſtoutly, 
| Pray o're my cups, anddrink devoutly , 

Increaſe the Feaver of .my luſt, 

And never dream TI am bur duſt, 

Oh hang a Miſtris, &c. 


"OR 
Then vault and do ſome tambler: knack 
That ſpeaks me man, and (hewes my back, 
Run in debt and pawne my goods, 
To buy you fancies, gloves and hoods ; 
Then if the catch-pole chance to hale 
Anddragmeto the loathſome goal, 
There may your ſervant die.and rot, 
You never ſend, you ſee him.not. 
Shame ont, a Miſtris, &+6. 
| © H{6 DOOM 
At leaſt I ſhall becurſt in this, 
Your love, your beauty common is, 
MA. Then 


[61] 
Then I receive my Rivals glove, 
Murther, or elſe renounce my lowe z 
Or late atnight muſt walk the ſtreet, 
Where ten to one ſome rogues 7 meet, 
Only to watch rillone o'chi* clock 
7b cold to fee you in your ſmock ; 
And nothing do 
Bur look ar you 
And throngh the key-hole coo. 
0h hang a Miftrss, I te ha' none 
No [uch toy to doat upon. 
/\\] that faire and am'rous be, 
Are Mrſtreſſes aliketo me, 
_ I'min love withevery one, 
No, hang'r, iz love with none. 
Amazxaa prethy pardon me, 
In love withnone, withnone but zbee. 


F 
— — 
_ 


To Amandi miſtruſting ber love. © 


— —— 


—_—— : «< 


F any Stranger but appear, aff Pra 208 
] Thy jealows Lover ſtraight begins to fearez 
If any letters come to thee, biz ls, bn 
Suſpicion ſwiftly doth come poſt ro me : \: Tx k 


In privateif thou reade'them o're,  - 
+ Tread'tis dove, and ſtill ſuſpe&che more 
If after this thou chance to frown, 
Deſpair brings night 0n, and my Swpne goes down 
From 


| ( 62) 
From me in azger if thou part, 
A fearful palſie ſhakes my trembling heart ; 
But ſhould'ft thou bid me once abſtain, _ 
My breath would go, and ne'er returnagain: 
To rid meof thele killing doubts, 
Would 7 could ſee thee once make B abie-clouts, 


> 
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To Amanda, on her picture drawn with a 
Lute art het \ band 


—— — —  —  — —  — oem. pats —_ — 


Sweet faire draught,:yet not compleatly true, 

No, it muſt painr agen tobe like you 3 
Niggardly. Ar: muſt be at greater coſt, 
Elſe your complexion is incolowrs loſt ; 
A neat reſcmblaence, yet whot're did do't; 
Envrd my eye, and drew a curtain to't ; 
Awhimfte !:m7zer ſtrange, what meant the toy, 
Not like your lelte to make your picturecoy ! 
Oh it was providence, thoughts of a wife, 
_ Hadkilld me there, had you been drawn to th' life ; 
But. Fazreſt; that's beyond our-modern poxwers, 
Apelles hand ought to be ſeenin-yours, ...',_ | 
And Art muſt to:that work apupil{how, ;,,, 
Durſt cut a line with $kilful Axgelo; 1, | 
'Yetin thecaſt & th, eye-would like't. you'd. be, 
' Andthen .where ere 17 ſtand; you'd look pn me ; 
Tt was my chance tolee't by candle-light;- ;| 
Had you beenthere 1could haye ſtay'dall night z 
11 I 
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1 kiſt thoſe hands, no ledls nor more could do, - 

But yet my fancie kiſt the ſubſtance too, 

Me thoughts my lips did jome impreſſions make, 

The awful Car line (eem'd to tremble and ſhake : 

Had you been there to play as 7 did wis, | 

I'd have kept time with an obſervant kifle ; 

A ſweeter Lute tor you would I prepare, 

In tune you ſhould have tound my heart-ſtrings 

| (Were; 

So mingling arres and lips till break of day , 

We would a ſweet chaſte raviſhing Conſort play 

Withour a diſcord, only this 7d do, 

I'd keep falſetime, falle time in kiffing you. ,  // 
Oh Faireſt, that thou were't but drawn on me, - 

Then bleſt ſhould 7 thy happy pidt»re be | 

1 ſtretch my armes our, and till with che Gme, |_ 

Oh that you were but hanging on this frame ; 

Then for your beauties fake, ſtraight ſhould I be, 

Hang'd in ſome princely Monarch gallery ; 

Nor would I care could I but often fee; 

You come, and kindly look and {mile on me, 

Then would draw y' agen upon my hear, 

And be loves maſterpiece of Love and Art, 


—_—_— 
Ee err——s 


A Dream. 


—{ 
— — 


——_— 


A Sinthe perfum'd garden yefterday 
A Amongſt the primroſe faſt aſleep 1 lay, 


My bufie ſou! uponaramble went , 


When in ſhe came, there pretty moe ſat 


| ones was ſwift, and with her lovingly 


[ 64 ] 


By love and fancie on an errand ſent. 

In at Amanda's private chamber door 

She made her flight, and view'd her o're and ore. 
The more ſhe look't, the more ſhelik'r, and fain 
She would have ſtaid, and ne'er return'd again; 
Firſt on her chery4e lip ſhe plaid; and then 

On her faire cheek, ſo to her lip agen; 

Where having ſuck't till ſhe was fil'd with dove, 
She drop't into her downie breaſt; the next remove 
Was to the chamber of her heart, to ſee 

If the could take poſſeſſion there for me, 


Dt 
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Inftate, and laugh't at her, ſhe glad of that 
Kindly embrac't and kiſt the ſmiling boy 
And whilſt they kiſt, my Sweer-heart leap't for 
= could my jocant ſou! nolonger ſtay, 

ut ſtraight to bring the newes came poſt away : 


E2 
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broughtalong, [moſt willing companie} 
Amanda's ſoul, ſoloth to part they were , 
The beſt on'tis, ſhe left a Cupid there, 
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—— 


To Amandr on her diniples. 


ww Hen ere I let my meditations flie, 
And give them wings to take their liberrie, 


tk2 the neat Cyprian bird, the cleanly Dove, 

EW hich no fowl floven s tenement doth love, 
ÞBut a faire ſtarely houſe. and nere forſakes 

he pleaſant fabrick ro which once it takes, 
omy thoughts flie, (from whence they ne're will 
So th'comely manſion of a candid heart;  [ part} 
Each winged thought to thee, Amanda, flies, 

\nd under th' cryſtal windowes of thine eyes 
Lights on thy damask «cheeks, where they do play, 
The wooing turtles winding every way, 

[ill by young C#pias craft they 're raken in, 

ve's dimpled pirtalls of thy cheeks and chin, 
hree neſts of new-flown ſmiles on roſes neaf, 

To which a thouſand unflegg'd 1ngels are, 
hirping pin-feather'd, pirking Cherwbe fir, 

Sweet bluſhing Babes playing ar cherrie-pit, 
Some win and (mile, ſome loſe their cherties, theti 

Down to thy lips, and gather freſh agen, 

Sweet kiſſing lips, which all the Winter ſhew 

he ripeſt cherries, and their bloſſomes roo, 

hen e're thou weep'ſt, each Grace doth ſnatch 4 | 

And fillg dimple with't,then wath her there, (tear, 

- What pimping C#pids come, to cool their wings, , 
F n 


a 
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In theſe chaſte vailes, each from thine eye-lid 
| (bring 

A liquid cryſtal pearle, whoſe parts in love 

Unto each other as a centre move, 

So it remaines a gemme (though moiſt and wet) 
Whoſe ſuperficies is its Cabiner, 

Andloth to break it is, till haſtily 

An Infant having ſnaich't it from thine eye, 
Flies ro a pleaſant dimple, and within'r 
Difſolve the Jewel, and ſo bath him in't, 
Baths in adimple, which of rolebuds ſmells, 
Thine eyne and cheeks the Graces Bath and Wells. 


————— 


bends. et 


———— — 


On Amandas black eye-browes. 


— 
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Ear to aneye that ſparkles ſo, 
'Tis ſtrange ſo dark an hair ſhould grow 

Upona skin ſo white and faire, 

'Tis ſtrange there is ſo black an hair, 

Ar firſt "cauſe it ſonear doth lie, 

T gueſt 'twas Sunne-burnt with thine eye, 

But then I chought if ſoit were, 

'Twould melt the ſnow which lies as near, 

And ſcorch and make thole lilies die, 

Upon the ſhucrings of thine eye, 

And thoſe freſh roſes to which grow, 

Upon thy ſweeter cheeks below. 

Then 7 conceiv'd that there might be, 


* 
ole er- To Od Oe 2s. A... £ DANA _ OI . 6. 4” q R : 4 


Pe. 

In thoſe black browes a myſtery; 

That Venus for Adonis ſake, 

Commanded nature there to make, 

(A pretty ſtrange conceited thing) 

Two arches of a mourning ring. 

Thence 'tis that thoſe black haires do grow; 
Thence are thy browes enamel'd ſo. 


—————O— —— 


Good wiſhes to Amanda. 


M Ay my Amanal live, 
K And livein health, 
May no deſeaſe, no croſle, 
No ſudden loſle, 
Nor want of wealth, 
| Noangry puſh, no pain nor ſmart; 
Afidt or grieve, | 
Her tender melting heart. 


2, 
May th' Heavens and the earth 
Conſpire her mirth, 
By 70 T conjute thee Fove, 
May all that's good 
Club her delight, 
May Cupid give herall the ſweets of loves 
And kindly in the cooleft night 
Moſt chaſtely warm her blood. 


F 2 | 4. Neet 
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Neer may ſhe wipe a teare, 
From her bright eye, - 

Ne'er may ſhe {igh or weare, 

A mourning vale, 

In black, look pale, 

Till in her cheeks thoſe freſher roſes die, 
And where they bluſh ir ſo, 

Nothing but gaſtly lilies grow. 


M1, 
Ne'er may ſhe {cowl or frown, 
Or chate or frer, 
Ne'er may ſhe meet a Clown, 
Thar {mells of ſweat, 
By him be kiſt 
Ne'er may the briſtles ofa bumpkin's chin 
Ortly gripes o's callow fiſt, 
Injure her ſofter ſweeter skin. 


bl 


| 5. 
| Neer may my Deareſtdie, 
A ſudden death, 
Nor on her death-bedlie, 
Gaſping for breath, 
Whilſt all abour 

Her friends drop teares. | 
But like a brighter lamp !th' end, 

May ſhe burn clear and ſpend, 
Her ſtore of oyle, and ſo goout. 


Gs | 
Neer may her ſlender wriſt, 
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Be over-preſt, 
or rudely wrung too hard; 
m her faire hand, 
Beluckie ſtill ; 
At what &'re game ſhe playes, may ſhe command 
The (ureſt winning card, 
\nd never may ſhe want her will, 


| 


*. 
mongſt great Madams whatſoe're, 
My faire appear, 
eer may ſhe want aneye, 
T admire and gaze, 
Nor tongue to praiſe : 
Her rare well-featur'd phyſnomie, 
Still may ſhe called be 
he ſiveeteſt and the faireſt ſhe, 


8. 
\nd if the greateſt Fove 
Shall bleſſe me (o, 
| $oasto make her mine, 
And ſhe ſhall know 
No other love, 
#1! the night long upon her ſlumbring eyne, 
May Cnpids lodge in {warmes, 
Neer may ſhe ſtartle from mine armes. wrt eg 
| 9. 07 IL EG 
ut if I can't be thought Sx 
Worthy that love, 
orwhich ſo long I've ſought, 
For which I'ye ſtrove, | 
F 3 $9 
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So zealouſly, | 
When am gone and loſt, oh may ſhefinde 
A heart as kinde, | | 
That knowes tolove as well as I, 


——_—_— 


Amanda's Beautie preferr d. 


——— — — — — — 


F noted pearleſſe beauties I ſhall tell, 

Yet leave Amanda withourt parallel, 
From thy bright eyes I have receiv'da wound, 
| Deeper then Hepry from his Roſamond, , - 
T'le bethy Knight and YVaughans office do, 
7le bo thy Labyrinth and Keeper too 

As thouarrt fairer then French Iſabel, 
So in thy breaſt farre greater comforts dwell z 
Thy love can me to richer joyes prefer, 
Then, ere the did her lovely Mortimer - 
Had'ſt thou been living when that famous Laſſe 
Fi t{-waters daughter ſo admired was, 
Sweeteſt Matilda when to Duwmor gone, 
Had ner been courted by the Princely Fohn; 
If my. Amanda ere fball be a Nun, | 
h Heavens may ſhe be a wedded one, 
leanſwer all be Vowes of chaſtity, 

He be her conſtant Monk and Monaftry, 
Tle be the careful Abbot; the ſhall be _ 
My pretty Abbeſſeand my Nwunnerie, 


When 
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What though the Nunn rie fall, wellove, and then . 
Repleniſh with young Monks and Nunns agen ; 
Becauſe thy beautie is of greater power, 
Then thar of Alice walking on the tower, 
Storm'd by all tearures in their excellence, 
Eaward the black (that ſtout victorious Prince, ) 
Withleſle diſdain might have been check't by th ee, 
Then by the Lady of Count Sal'sburie, 
It Owen Tudor praif'd his Madams hue, 
'Cauſe in her cheeks the roſe and /:lie grew, 
Thou'rt: more praiſe-worthy then was Katherine, 
There's freſher York and Lancaſter in thine: 
Had thy ſweet features withthy beauty met 
In William de-la-pool's faire Margaret, 
The Peers ſurpriz'd had never giv'n conſent, 
For th' Duke of Suffelks five years baniſhment, 


| For the Exchange of Manns, Anjon and Main, 


T' have giv'n a Kingdom forthee had been gain: 
What King would not his Crown and Scepter 
| (pawne, 
To purchaſe lilies, and the whiteſt lawne, 
From thy pure hands,jems from thy ſparkling eyes, 
Thy rubte lips, and ſuch rich rarities ? 

Who would not leaveathrone. one night tolie 
Upon the ſweet bags of thy Roſarie * 08 Woes 
Moſt princely Yirein, had it thou lived, when 

The goddeſſe Beantie was ador'd by men; | 
Edward would have preferr'd thee farre before, 
The Goldſmiths Jewel, famous Miſfrefle Shore, 
Had he bur ſeen thy face, and heard thy wit, 

F&: To 
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To thee that K7»g his ſugred lines had writ, c 
The great Controwler Love had made thee be, T 
Great Lady Goverpeſſe to's Majeſtic : | 7 
For who Amanda would not put off ſtate, 
Andloſea Heav n with thee t'inoculate ? c 
Who would not torfeit all his libertie, c 
Lock't up and folded in thine armes to be ? 
Were 1 a Sultan or an Emperour, c 
Thus would 1 write tothee my Paramour. c 


** Oft go my robes and thele gold chaines of mine, | * 
*« Totwiſt my legs with thole fotr legs ot thine; | * 
<< 7le be no longer Prexce, may hut be, 

© Sawzre oth body tolo taire a he , 

« 7Pjelole my honour and my royal throne, 

& Andthink 7havethem all 1n thee alone , 

© 7 whoam worſhip't with a bended knee, 

« Will be thy ſervant, >nd bend mine to thee ; 

& Off goes my Crown, Ile beno King of men, 

£ That Przxcely name Ile ne&er put on agen z 

£ Till chou into thine armes when I am hurld, 

*« Shalt makeine Kzxz of thy ſweet leſſer world; 

<«« No kingly pleaſure like to /oves delight, 

& Thy kifle ſhallcrown me, lebe crown'd all night; 
« And when the pleaſant night is paſt away, 

© Then ſhall ſucceed my Coronation day ; 
«Wee! ſpend our time in love's ſweet merriments, 
*In fately tiltings, juſts and tournaments , - 

« Like the ſtout Brandon in the Court of France, 
« His loved Mary's honour to advance; 2-14 
* Had he then took (thou brighteſt Queen of light 
x : «c , hy 
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© Thy namehis ſignal when he'gan to frght, 
*« Without chaſtiſements from his piercing ſteel, 
&« j he Giant Almain had been forc'tto kneel 

« Were Surrey travel'd now to Tuskanie, 
« Off ring to reach his gauntlerour for thee ; 
« It on the guilt tree in the Liſt he ſer, 
<« Thy pretty. lovely, pretty counterfeit, 
« All Planer-ſtruck with thoſe two ſtars, thy eyne, 
* (Outſhining farre, his heav'nly Geraldrne ;,) 
« There would no ſtaffe be {hiver'd, none would 


© Abeautie with Amanda's to compare * (dare, 


« All thoſe faire Ladies which we Beauries call, 
« Are Mauritanians, andnot faire at all, YL 
*« The proudeſt Madam, and the brighteſt ſhe, - 
«Is but a Gypſee, if compar'd withthee, 
* And all thoſe Princely faire ones that live nigh, 
« Are tawnie,tann'd and {un-burnt with thine eyes 
* Off goes my robe, and theſe gold chains of mine; 
« To twiſt my legs with thoſe ſoft legs of thine. 
Thou art fo faire, that in a Sun-ſhine day, 
When Phabes beams are darted ev'ry way, 
If thou walk out with thy encountring eyes, 
Sweet Daphne fills me with ſtrange jealouſfies, 
Should thy chaſte body turn r a Lawrel tree, 
Oh may my browesbe e're impal d with thee , 
If I'm a Poet thou haſt made me (o , 
Then if thy armes to Lawrel branches grow, 
'Tis fit injuſtice, and in love thou twine, 
T hole leavie armes about this head of mine. 
In the green paſtures, if thou walk about, 
Where 


(7 
Where crooked cryſtal roms flow in and our, 
It: Fove (ſhould change thee as his 1nach i, 
Streight would I wiſh my metempſycoſsr 3 
A Re 75g my loving ſoul 0Sand rake, 
So would 1 bea Milkmad tor thy ſake ; 
My lips ſhould milk thee, and thy milk ſhould be 
Sack poſlers, and {weet Syllibubs to me ; 
Intoa Cow by Fove wert thou bettaid, 
Td ſtroke thy terrs, and be thy darie- maid ; 
The god mult needs change me in changing ; :you, 
If thou wert 16 I'd be 4rgws too. (there, 
- Within the wood, when thou walk'ſt here and 
The chaſte Ca ns 5 ſtorie makes me fear; 
Up to the Sun if thou bur lift thy eyes, 
. Tad readthe peeviſhClrze's jeatoulies , 
Thinking KT 5 may'(t S Phebus be preferr'd, 
IT think on her who was alive interr'd, 
Interr'd alive (hould'ſt thou (m Deareſt) be, 
For Phebus ſake, as was oe, 
Surely the mournful Sunne to folemnize 
His faireſt well-beloveds obſequies ; 
Would weep upon thy grave, (to ſprinkle thee) 
Showres of Near to eternity ; (thence 
Sti'd from thy Corps then would ariſe from 
Nothung bur perfumes and ſweet frankincenſe 
From thy dew'd grave ftill there would flow agen, 
Odours and incenſe for the gods of men. 
_ _ Whene're I (ee the kindled fire Aame, , - 
I think how Fove unto eA£gina came; | 
Though I am not ſo hot a flame as Fove, 
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His flame was fire ,mine's the lame of loves '. 
And if good lawes ſhall ſtandin force with us, 
We will beget the world an «/£ ae»; - | 
| I feare all ſhapes what e're appear tome, 
Leaſt in't ſome god be come to raviſh thee; 
It was 2 Bull that took Europa up, 
Bright Theophane makes me dread the t»p; 
The [hepheard mindes me of Mnemoſyne, 
The Eagle, Aſtria makes me think on thee, - 
Still 7 luſpe@ whene're from thee I go, 
Some rival counterfeit Amphitrio,' - . 
For Le4a's ſake I hate the lovely Swan, 
I hate not only animals but man. 
Nay whenlI drink a Cup of wizeto thee, 
I think how Bacchnstook Erigore. 

Should*ſt thou be crufted up like Nzobe, 
And turn'd to marblelie the Parian lhe, *_ 
In Gido's Temple hugg'd by th' noble boy,) -. 
Thoucouldſt not lover want, nor they love's joy;" 
For ſhould'ſt thou die, and o're thy grave have lets 
Thy heavenly featur'd carved counterfeit | 
Hard by thy tomb I'd ſtand tmmoveably , 
And*on'thy image ever fix my eye; | 
As it both eyes (too narrow flood: gates, kept 
The moiſture back, and I too ſlowly wept; 
Like, marble I'd ſweat, each-pore ſhould drop a tear, 
Tear after tear, till dry asduſt I were | 
Then ſhould my body into aſhes tall, 
Black aſhes, mourners for thy Funeral ; 
SWCet Cupid , Sexton to this duſt of mine, 
Thou'dft 


| (76) 
Should throw in duſt to duſt, my duſt to thine; 
Should'ſt thou nor love me -whil'ſt thou liveft 
But give thy heart ro ſome one other where, (here, 
It thou r' Zlyſum tore thy fervant went, 
I'd make thy very Statue penitent,  _ . 
Soſtrange a mourner tor thy death 1'd be, 
Thy rombe or ghoſt ſhould fallin love with me, 
Wert thou to paſſe over Corytus ferrie 
In that old Sculler, GrandfireCharons wherrie, 
The wrizled gray-beard for. his:hapennie 
Would lick his lips, and ask a kifle of thee , 
On thoſe black lakes ſhould'ſtthbu but drap a tear, 
Styx and Cocyt#s would" run cryſtal clear ; 
The Cells of darkneſſe ſhouldſt thou goto view, 
The ſcorched ſouls would 'gin their Barichu, 
If with one kiſs greatIove thou would'{tbut pleaſe, 
Lxtion's ranſom'd and the Bellides x, | 
Heaven would readmit poor Taztalns, 
And grant reprieve to th” Pirate Siſyphus i | 
For one ſweet ſmile from thy-pure lipcan quell 
The wrath of fares, and redeem half hell, 
Oh my Amanda thowrt fo rite a the, / 
There's none hath features. ro compare with thee, 
Should rhe age preſent, andthe ages paſt 
Club for a beantie;they'l come ſhort ar laſt; 
Fle nameno Heles ſnatch't by old Priam's boy, 
For whom a ten yeares ſiedge. was laid at Troy, 
With ſo greatſlaugkter bothof horle and men; 
Thoſe we count trylls would have been handſome 
(then: 
View 
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I'le name no Hero, for the ſtars have bleſt us, 
ith better beauties then that ſtarre of Sefws z 
{Holland's Diana,and another Moor, 
[he faire Philippa, like the Sunne at noon. 
\ heavenly daughter of Northumberland's, 
oung C apelbs glory, and the Lady Sands, 
hat blithe ſmooth Madam had I theealone 
manaa, I'd enjoy theſe all in one ; 
hou art a matchleſfle peetlefle Paragor, 
Dne that an Angel might well doat upon; 
Had that compariſon bin made by rhee, 
hich once was made by proud Caſſzope, 
hole water Fairies the Neriades. 
ending no horrid Monſter from the ſeas, 
ſe, Lo eate up beaſts, and men;would proudly tell, 
hat thy {weet Beautie was their paralell ; 
Dr toa rock ſuppoſe thouchained were, 
'9 bedevoured by a Monſter there, 
\s was the heay'nly faire Andromeaa, 
he 1ock would moulder or cl{e melt away : 
ith thy ſweer (elf, as deeply fall'n in love; 
ach Angel would thy Guardian Perſeus prove - 
ithlefle preſumption then Ant7gonc, 
eaven's proud Z#xo can't compare with thee, 
0, my Amana, tor I dare preter, 
hee 'torethe ſtately @neen o'th' Thupderer, 
ore herand comely Yerzs both together, (ther; 
me hough 7ove bring bolts, and Mars his gauntlet hi- 
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On Amanda's dimples, 'v 


Nce more I'm fall'n into an extalle ! 

How 7 could gaze, gaze till I've loſt my eye 
Gaze on thoſe dimples in thy cheekes and chin, 
Where the three Graces play ate and in : 
Three ſacred vaults' within whoſe roſie wombes, 
Sweet Venus all ner pretty (miles entombes; 
Babes which born laughing, laughing live and die 
Then are interr'd within thy roſarie - 
They haunt thy lovely cheeks, and here and there 
Their ſmiling ghoſts appearing diſappear ; | 
| Eachfrom his head hathhanging r L998 to's feet, 
A lilie leafe in ſtead of's winding ſheet ; 
Shrouded in damask roſe from top to toe, 
About thy dimples they paſſe to and fro, 
Still to thy dimples little ſhades do come, 
Thinking thy dimples their m_ ; 
And I my (clfte finde ſuch an Z4es there.. : 
Such heav'nly features, Heav'n ſo ev'ry where, 
That with a willing heart I could reſigne, 
Myclay to th*duſt and ſhut my dying eyne ; 
Might my ſoul be when from my Corps it flies, 


| Amanda's $ int, and ſheits Paradiſe. 0 
| c 
To Amanda on her black browes, 0 
woos faire and black,thy browes as black 2 : 

| (Jer 


Bur ne'er were black and white ſo lovely met, (you 
"The Moor's black Prince would court thee, there's inf®' 
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he Engliſh Beantie and the Negro's t00: 
've readof Goſhen which the light did cover, 
hen a thick darknefle was all Zgyps over, 
. Here's a tranſcendent wonder, here is evn, 
"Cimmerian darknefle in the face of Heay'n: 
nameld black upon thy browes'is ler, 
hich other Madams do but counterfeit ; 
nd thoſe black patches which our Ladies weare, 
0 ſet their /ilie our, is in thy haire: 
or do thy twinkling eyes like two, clear,bright 
aire ſtarres appear, *cauſe in thy browes 'tis night, 
o but thy browes becauſe ſo nigh they ſtand 
Vith thy bright eyes, are Sun-burn't, black't 2nd 
hy browes do mourn, and fit it is if e're (tan'd, 
hy ey'n, Amanda, thed one (ingle tear ; 
te're thou weep it but once, alchough rhou never, 
Veep more, 'tis fit thy eye-brows mourn for ever. 


Tohis beſt friend . TH. 
True SIR, 


He Countrey Gentleman who never miſt, 
When he walk't out his Faulc'ner at his fiſt ; 
ho once beſides his hotmds was able, | 
okeep apach of ſervants athis Table, | 
ow trudges through the ſtreets in any faſhion, 
0 a Committee, and retumes inpafſion, 
hewing his lips fot cud; ir is not hard, 

o know'n by's ſilver-hatre malignant beard, 
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, 40d his d=linquent boots, inwhich he goes, 
y 1 *2 - IJ . . 

& inf ©thod I'th' twear of's dirtie mellow toes , 
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*Tis pity | troth ſuch good old Gentlemen, 
Are forc't towear their old boots o're agen. £ 
Nay Sir, the Prelates beg, his Lordſbips grace, 
Walks with a {curvie Sequeſtration face, 
The good old honeſt Prieſt is grown ſo poor, 
He ſayes his grace at another mans door; 
You may know'n by the reliqus of s old Querp-coat, 
By's Canonical rags he's a Prieſt you muſt know't, 
His girdle is greafie, he doth all robefar ic, 
Black puddings he hangs, and ſaucigesar ir, 
Though once he preach't well and learnedly ſpoke, 
Now he hath not ſomuchasapig in a poke. 
True Sir, the Clergie ſuffers, none can teach, 
The truth with freedome, or with courage preach 
In ſtead of ſome good worthy pious Knox, 
W” have nothing now but a Tack in 4 box ; 
The people without life or ſoul lie dead, 
As underth' aſpect of Meduſa's head ; 
T he Gertrie groans, the Nobles muzled ate, 
The heavie taxes make the Bumpkins ſwear, 
And Aradeſmen break , the truth o'rh' ſtorie's this, 
\ The rimesare bad, and all things are amiſle 
Tt is an iron age, an age that ſwarmes 
With vipers, yer had I within mine armes 
My lovely ſweet one, that ſame F aireſt ſhe, 
Whoſelove accepts my bribing Poetrie , 
Pretty Amanda's kiffing Alchymie, 
Canwake thisagea de age tO me. ' 
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To my :Nobleſt and ever-Honoured 
friend, Sir Thomas Lewentborp, 
Baronet, 


SIR | g 
M E thinks'tis time to know the joyes of love, 
'Toward great Hymens altar time rg move; 
And. now nolonger ward, 'tis fit you be. 
Cuardianto ſome tranſcendent Deztte, 
And make ſome wealthie beauty fortunate, 


1, [Not only inthe ſhare of your eſtate 


» !uke-warme, Virgin-incubxs 
akes the ſweet Nimph hold out (the loyers bliſſe) 
ool trembling lips ro take a paſſant kiſſe: 

'Tis pity thay ſorare a ſoul ſhould be 

onfin'd tothought, and. in the Nunnerie 

fits own lodge, lead a monaſtick life, 

rrdof all Conſort joyes, which a good wite 
iffuſeth like an Amber-box, wherein 


And 


So & 
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And vie their odours _—_ violet, 
The roſes and carnations which are ſet 
- In my Amanda's cheeks, whoſe early breath 
T'th morning is an Antidote to death 
Sweeter then Cynamon, like Frankincenſe, 
Preſervative againſt the peſtzlence | 
Ot melancholy fits, 'the dull difeaſe 

Of nods, brows ſtudies, and ſuch plagues as theſe, 

'Tis fit fo rare a bodre be poffeſt Y 

By two faire ſouls, fo faire « fol be bleſt 

With two faire bodies too, may both your »# 
And bodie pleaſure inirs likeneſte finde 
May ſhe you chooſe be ſuch, whoſe ſhape and fe: 
Shall ſpeak her gozd7ſc rather cheaa creature, (t 
May the be Ecch9 ro your worth, in which 
] fully wiſh ſhe may be rarely rich, 

In whatſoe're doth Admiration move, 

Mm all the dainties of her ſexe and love, - 

As for a ſingle life,*ris nothing lefle 

Then Hermitaze amoneſt a wildernefle 
Of wamen, who do yailetheir rarities, 
Or elfe are frvitleſſe or forbidden trees , 
Belides,he ſtudies Natare beſt 'tis known, 
Who hath a Phyſick-garden of [iis own ; 
Which is moſt ſtate, snothers land to till 
Andplou ch in common, or be Lord art will 
Ina Free-hold ? Nay, then conſider, Sjr, 
"In robbing orchards whar the troubles are; ,. 
Though now from climbing: private. walls'y 
Yetthink whar' tis that tempts to th'robberiez(f 


($2) _— 
Youth and faire lovely fruit, though ne'er fo good 
And.clean, ſometimes the chaſteſt fleſh and blood 
Muſt needs be bobbing; now to'7 antalie, .  - 
And alwayes live by teeding of theeyes, 
Is a poof fil banquet, on the thin, 
Small ſapleſſe ſpecies :that are ſerved in, 
By colour d atomes, which an Cs (3354 
Is as ſoon cloid withas the ſmalleſt Ant. 
Iknow you have a Martial warlike heart, 
Your looks ſpeak valour, which'tis fit y* impatt. 
:FTo the next age, andthouzh you'd xarher make- 
Your ſword eate men, then have awoman take , 
. | Y our noble ſpirits priſ*ners, 'yer ro give _ | 
Birth to.an heire, and that your name may live... - 
Do like your father, 1ſt you guilty be 
O'th' murther of your bod and familie, 


Nothing like his love to Amianda, 
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fe. e great Ranters, into th' wilde ethbraces 
TOf your ſtew'd Madam, lick their varniſhr faces, 
Where ſlimie [nailes have ctepr; brag ot the tee, 
Wherewith they bribe your ſpending /echerie , 
Then fwaſh it to the Taverne, and confefle _ 
That luſt maintaines your pride and drunkenneſs, 
Go,you mad City-Huffs, who fright young heirs, 
(4) And thoſe Lack-wits with ſtrangejealous teares 
frFOt your pretended walowr make fair ſhowes, P 
uy G 3 ; ut 


8 

'But dare as little as Pi. tocome to blowes ; 
Go with your Guardian Hettors who maintain 
(Some petty booty, ſome {mall prize to gaine,) 
A windfall Ladies honour, keep for pay 
Theold 7roy-ruines of ſome Hecnba 
Jumble her bones within her {hrivled kin, 
And take the mud-walls of her carcaſe in; 
Hug rotten Covunteſſes which pockeaten are, 
As 1t their MH aFer-Coffin-wormes were there, 
Whofogaleracie would (wear 'twere ſweet 
To ſpend o'th' ſtinking Corps i th' winding ſheer, 

Go,curſed Miſers,damned orreand o're, 
Forgrinding the lean faces of the poor ; 
Morgageyour carking ſoules and bodies to 
A Uſurer as mercilefleas you: 
Tofill your bags ſeek and ſcrapeevery where, 
Dig to the centre,anddie beggars there; 
Go cheat and over-reach only to fill, 
Ard take up paper with a tedious Wl, 
. Create trouble to th' Z xccutors to prize 
Your wealthie $000s, and pay out legacies, 
Then your hcir laughing, play at Hoop-all-hid 
As once yonr ruſtie coffin money did: 
Depart in hopes to be ſav'd after all, 
Forthe repairing an old Hoſpital, | 
Or ſome poor School-maſters augmentation, 
An exhibition to {ome Corporation 
Tolet young Tradeſmen up or lo, then die 
Rich in your gifts, and poor in charitie. 

Go, ye State-leaches, in your bleſſings curſt, 

Sweet! 
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-Pweetly ſuck blood and money rill you-burſt, 
leece a whole Kingdom, then like Glly ſheep, : 
hich butchers in ſome fat'ning- paſtures keep. 
Only forſlaughter; amongſt cut-throats fall, 
i'd, poll'd and ſnip't; ſhier'd and caſhier'dof all; 
mpſons and Dudleyes, Speakers and men o'thi' chair, 
poll'd as the Sultans griping Baſha's are. 
Go, ye Court-ſpaniels, queſt in honours (ent, 
erfum'd and poliſh't with a complement, 
awne and ſhake tailes to Ladies, keep rien fed 
, (Vith bribing viands of the banquer-bed, 
ith them their little 4ogs and Cupi /s play, 
ill you be crack'tand broken too as they, -.- 
en your hope's loſt, you lighted and forgot, 
Down quickly to ſome Countrey goal.,and rot z 
but ſay, your Princes Favourite you be, 
race't with the looſe-hamm'd Conrtieys knee z 
now there is Autumne in the midſt o'th' ſpring- 
th* Court, and if the ſmiling face o'th' King 
hn which your hovour lives, be overcaſt | 
ithclouds, you only blofſome taa blaſt. _ 

Go,plodding S:xdents,ramble through the Arps, 
rn all that ſcience to the ſoul impants, | 

notions huddle, ſwim and multiplie, 

ill they do muſter into hereſie , 

eceive thoſe Centaur's and Chimera's in, 

Vhich »onſter-like againſt true Reaſon linne ; 
dcrack your braines with Elenches which are bred 
{warmes within a crazie brooding heads. 

ling to the wrack your jadgement, reaſon, ſenſe, 
bE G 3 To 
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To ſcrew a truth from »0n- Intelligence ; 
Inte& thy wits, with baing thoughts which flie 
Abour like gnats, and ſting out Rea ſons eye 
Reade eryor; till hon ſquinton rr4th; and make 
Unity double and treble ſeem , ſo miſtake, 

And then at laſt be fery'd like rh Zogick elfe, 
Prov'd two egges three, fupp'd on the third himfel;F 
Whar a great buinefle 'tis} what ſtrerigth we ſpend, 
Whit wit and time, all to no other en 
Chen to Wnt parts and words, and wrangle ſtill , 
As1t in chanes, we needs muft prove free-will ! 
To hold predeſtination or deerees, >. 

Or ſome ſuch ridling, needlefle points as theſe ! 
What an act 'tis to write a bvok, then die 
And he eonfuted by poſterity ! Q 

Theſe are fad heavy thonghts of working brain: 
Moſt fruitlefſe projects, yet require paines ; 

The Haffes and He&#or. do contrive and plot 
To hug, a Madam or a pottle-por. 

Both which they love alike, although their drink 
And wine be tweet, perhaps their Madam ſtink : 
The Mzſey toyles, and all his carking care 
Can ſeldom purchaſe from his heire ateare, . 
Nay, whilſt he labours, ſtrives and gaſpes fc 
| (bre 
The frolick wag laughs the old foot to death, | 
The State/man hatches Cuckows egges, getsin 
A ſtock, then bewer-likedies forhis skin> © - 
The Courtier lives on hopes, his Princes frowp 
Till the next ſmile kills him,and cafts him down, Þ* 
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Still his preferment is adulterate, 

SubjeR alike to honour and.to hate: 

The Scholar keeps a ſtir t' inmortalize 

His name, tumbles and toſfes Libraries, 

Puts on his doting winter-rug at night, 

Sts up till :wo,, rwo or three lines to write, 

' Well, well, 4-ands, be but rul'd by me, 
We'l ſpend our time in no ſuch foolerie, 

May I but make thee Deareſt romy.minde, - 
We will leave children, and not books behinde, 


——_— — — 


To Amanda ſuppoſeng and wiſhing ſhe were 
with cbilde. | 


_— 


Tch what delightand joy, me thinks 7 ſee | 


N Thy ſwelling wombe increaſe its treaſurie ? 


Whar aſweet poiſon twas ! if all maids paſt 


Iifteen, could themſelves poiſon {o, how faſt 


They'd kick up heels, be v/2o0w/4in their beds; 
And murther thoſe Chimera's Maidenheads : 
How ſtately my Amanda looks ! the ſeems to me 
Diana in her creſcent Majeſtie. 
oy —__ _—_ &t, won't wiſh .as ſoon 
S$ Pheve's (pt'd himſelf the man i'th' Moon ? 
6. wh {A thy faire vom globe can ſee, 
And not i ight wiſh to be i'th' full like thee? 
I wiſh,my Deareft,I could heare thee (ay, 
ie litele boy kicks, willing to make his way 
U 4 N Into 


We. 
Into his father; armies : Oh may he be 
His own {weet mothers picture, nor like me. 
 Ahcould Lheare'it, [IT have oftenſmil'd 
| Tothink upog't] Amanda's great with childe ! 
She looks within a mon'th ; would paſt all feare 
I once might ſay, Welcome down my ſtairs my Deaxe; 
Would thou were't churc#t, and the good wives 
A coll RR 10 OY OR 
of ſipping ! Now 'twil be gueſt by fome 
T be ro Nag that I wiſh npicnsy 
Is this, would 7 were brought to bed with thee. _ 
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ROSAMUNDA” HENRICO,| * 
ET $ 
| HENRICI ROSAMU NDZ,| | 


Quas clariſſimus olim Potra noſtras | 4 

MICHAEL DRAITON Armiger{ 
Noftratibus dedit ; 

Carminibus Latinis redditz 


Quarum quz ſecunda eſt OVIDIANO plane fiylono- |. 
Lilicatur ab Elegantiſſimo & Honoratiſwmo Juvene, 


D"* EDV ARDO MONTACUTIO. 


——_—_ 


Dic quis Patronus, qui Nunc Orit fo—— 
| Nos tamen hec agimw, tenwique in pulvere ſulcos 
Dmcimmns | R——— | 2 


—— 
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 Ornatiſſimo viro, 


M-*®. ALEXANDRO AK EHURST, 
$.S. & Individuz Trin. Col. Cantab, 
Vice-Przſuli Dignifſims. 


2 E eſſem ingratitudinis[ qui non eft tur- 
pror nevus] vel dintule notati(ſi- 
mw. labe, paginas haſce, nominis tus 
DAY & virtuts breve monumentum, tibi, 

INS (Graviſhme vir) tclars Angeli 
" mes fidelis cultor, non imprudenter, 
tun boni cum veni4, dedicaverim; (Nec revera met- 
hiin ore meo colliqueſcere ſolet, qui memoriam adi- 
mat, Galeites, nec ſocordi4 ſeu papaveris late, 
conſopitus diſcubui, ut qui tant tus Beneficentiz5n- 
dormire potuerim ;, facilins wtique decrevero., ben? 
merenti non omnino deberi gratias, quam 2 me non 
ſquequ aque pro wirili meo & obnixius animo Ye- 
pendi: Beneficia veſtra, non aded (inam deperdita eſſe, 
ut que ſimul ac data fint, labantur illicd & avolent z 
Humanitas veſtra, tot literis & charatteribus. ſe ex- 
preſſit, tot ſententias aureas eſt locuta, ut, ſ6 in me 
eſſe, amori tuo & Bonitatis gloria , preſens atas, 
nec comma ſuffigeret, nec periodum poſteritas. At 
ero ingenii met egregins Gnatho ſs eas me putem ho- 
nori two, hoc diſpalato carmine , columnas ponere , 


yasq 
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quas Poetz majorum Gentium Mcecenatibus ſuis, 
+ ———Quas nec Jovisiranec 1gnis, &c, 

Quinim? tam drverſnm cogito, & & contra perſen- 
tiſcams h:1cCaraoenam meam,(ſ;witaſuppetat);iſdem 
auſpiciis tuis ſu _—_— quibus olim eſt nata, nc 
enim azere poteſ illam animam quam 2 te hauſit, quam 
& puraminſuper '&  ivacem conſervas. Gloriabor 
eutins tuo nomine, qu3m ſi ſingulus propemodum ver- 
ſus ſeritko gladio ſe defenderet, & queque pagina acu- 
riſſeme mmicronata frameas pugione (que minitaret. 

\ #8 »qui4ee0 $56; Heliconem cus nihil [apit prater- 
94.499 . 49i-4 Saturni & Jovis . Spiritus. quz -Chymi- 
Corum” | I | 

 =—= Caput inter nubilacondis, 

Erradlea tantum leitionem adhibes, que [ivibuntur 
edlimis, a Philoſophorum Aquila & Phoenice de- 
famptis? ery" Doctiſhme Var, nonſunt genus ho- 
minuminter ſe tam omnind difſimile Poeta. & Cliy- 
micus; Hic-nexzpr Aphronitrum e Salem gemmat 
il: Veneres e#-florem Salis; Clibanos 4:ic turnoſ- 
que & equifimum #lzPegaſum & mellificiaArricaz 
"Hic-wvenenum e& priltrum Jattat, iile quoſuis in Cu- 
Ppidinis 7212, im poteſt in patibnJum agere ; Hicher- 
barum tineribus priſtinas formas & i$100vy/upaT 2 
tnduit. 

© **FHleetiam juberur vivat poſt funera virtus, 

+» Sic -n£quevel cineri glorta{ero venir, 
Quin & homines facit Po&ta,quam dim manſerit mor- 
falitas, immartales ; pulcherrimas fabulas hic . &+ ille 
wventilat, efque fingit mendacia, que veritatem magis 


ſegnificare, 


9 


II 
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ornificare, 'quim exprimere wvidentar 'verifomiles, 
ſenſe etram, quicquid id eft quod. oftentavit A> 
grippa, ſte ſcilicet Simon Magus weſter, quo, 
dicorum onmium preſtantiſſimus Theophra 
quod Hiſpanus i/le cum campanula, quod'illa denique 
Maga Virgihana, 

Quz ſe carminibus promiſit ſolvere mentes, 

Quas velit, aſtaliis- durasimmittere curas, - © 
| _— —_—_ _—_ ſj oClonilich = | 

uagnttcunque' ſint, iſfimir Cl & 
BH , wel ne. & ya tantummod), mw = 
nora cert? prodigia, nec veritatis ration? __ i= 

hothe uſcri- 


venta, attribuebantur olim & etiam nunC 


aureo 262 
Queruat-quod nulquam eſt gentiam,reperiunt 
tamen.N —_ quod effutiunt ff aver m1 wrigſ- 
v1s facultatis ſtndzoſos 4egeneratum iri in pannoſos men- 
diculos, at illenequam homintsP1Aapyupons 91 otioſam 
pecuniam, -nummulorung arycinem, & captenſularum 
ſordes ChymicorumPoerariumque ſapientispreferunt 
invincibilis i2n0rantie rei, me judice, damnabuntur ad 
Plutonem ; quo nimirum in pretio fuerint, quim u- 
bique gentium cohoneſt ati & celebres, ſatis eloqui poſ- 
ſ#nt in Pandulphi Cathedra Rheginus, pro Archia 
Poeta ipſe Cicero. 
At ne hic molem ſiruam, Chymicoram Poetariimqs 
laudes acenmulando, " inclyta"nomina recenſendo, 
percurrendo virtutes reciprocas, CArgumenti or a- 


moris duplici caten2, eos breviter aſtringam, qui ete- 


buntur Poetis, - Ftrique in monte quodam' ſublini ty 
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[96 ] 
_ "magts continu invicem ad complexum currant 
Þ.ofeula,;otrirs (fratertimiacapita Gemetlorum)Poeta | 
<6: 3 terqueiwimirum nature primogenitss; 

bic | maternd gremio deletiatur ; ille: matris ſubucul.i 


atwk-ebicatulus: puſios, & \. 1/1) 
=— Poſt obitum ſupremaque funera, — 
Inter florea & henbas utrinſque circumpalabit animula, 
—— 1illa; hee: Parnaſh apecula, vagula, blan- 
43 IRY 7 Li Pi. 
©, \ Qware (SpeRatiſſume Var) #t comuatem tuam'e/- 
manlyetudinem tacear(de;quibus pagoeſt mupc efſent 
Aicenda)ſp hec cerebri meiagua ſtillatitia- percoletwy in 
capitello.tuo,./s lagunculame doliolo noſtro, ft puſillum 
hoc & levidenſe munuſculum, bono: animo acceperis, 
Humaniras tua erit mihi wiTpa aroAvayFenc, Et 
precabor ſuptres, ut Adech' twws & bows Dxmon, 
Antim6nii Arc 474 ac novum indices 6 vpmec tibi ſuge 
-gerat, #t idew ille Cherubin celeſtis 11bi ipſo, qui && 
-3pſs olies Paracelſo opituletur jugiter, & ſerpcr adſit 
.4d manus ujque eo dum i coelo avoles ſpagyrico ad 


'Aniada Paradiſi. . 
Ampliſiio nomini veſtro perpetu4 | - 
ivendeis&: clbelodavertt, - 


v ſimus, N. H. 


— 
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In obitum graviſſimi fenis D” Do@oris 
COLLINS, Theologiz Profeſſoris Re- 
gil Cantabrigie. 


Mica,(LeQor)fwneri pediſſequs 
Attenaat emula lacryma, 
Fiduaque mater lugeat Academia C 
Sponſi ad ſenilis nenias, 
Et veſte nubili induantur lugubres 
Eccleſiaftici chori, © 
No janue Libitina cardines quatit 
Non oftium excuſſit modd, 
Sed auſa vel ſcientiarum Regium 
Evertere monaſterium. 
Compreſſus eſt ſilentio fidiſſimmus 
Propheta & Interpres Dei | 
Vereranus emeritiiſq; linguz Hebraic# 
Profeſſor elingurs ſiler. 
xhanſtus eſt ditiſjimus Theologiz 
Theſaurus, & Oraculum, 
aſuſq;jam tandens per omues mors rudy 
Hererocliton flexit vagum. 
ar iatur ille quem monoproton diz 
Credidimus invariabile ; 
niqua cert? mortis abſurde mans 
Homintm ferire tam (enem, _ 
H 3 In 


- -»* 


[ 1c] 
Veneranda fatis occttbutt Antiquitas 
obiit ſenettus nor lenex. 


EOPESSSHS EE USSES SE SHSIGOE GEL 
| Somnus mortis imago. 


Tabat in Eliaco,nebrlis veſtita,ſacello, 
Foemina pene ſuo neſcia ſtare loco, 
Sydera ſu adebant circumlucentia formnum, 
E 2Miſcebatque ſuas Cynthia amica faces ; 
Viſa eſt nutare & pulvinar querere mento, 
Inque ſuo ſirm? labra ſepulta ſinu , 
Nox fmt hec, levi nigrum eſt amplexa puellum, 
Et puer ad dextram qui ſtetit albus erat, 
111a fuit ſomni, fwit altera mortis imago, 
Sic morti ſimilis ſomnyus, & alba nigris, 
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To bis loving friend MT. G. upon cover- 
| ing by bead in the Colledge- Butteries. 


L Hat is the matterTom,thou 'rt grown (o old, 
| Hoarie and white o'tlr ſudden? fear'ſt thou 
(cold 
Salt brackiſhrheumes ſhould falling on thy cheſt 
Thy m_—_ rot, thy ſpungie lungs infeſt ? 
Yes, taplaſhbreeds catarrhs, and thereupon 
The Butler needs muſt ſtarch thy wight-cap on 5 
Tom, thou wert fudI'd o're night,and'cwas for fear, 
Thou ſhould'ſt i'ch* morning drink roo much ſmall 
After ſo hot an 0rgyas ſacrifice, (beer 
'T was wholeſome moral Phyſick not to ſize. 
O're night thou know'ſt it was thy fatal lot, 
To mug, to quaffe, caroulſe and bownce the pot; 
Next morne Thaſt'ned to the bntterie-hatch, ' 
How much C ol-tiffe thou'dſt drink 7 meant to 
| (watch, 
But when I came, 7viewd, look't every where, 
The duce of any Tom or heal was there. 
Firſt from the bottom of the Tables 1 ſpi'd, 
And upwards ev'ry name 7 ſtraightly ey'd ; 
Each name a round o th' ladder ſeem'd to me 
Then come to th' b/azk which put nt in minde of 
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Tt emblem'd out a thief, who 'fore he dies 
Lookes like thy head with's night-cap o're.his eyes: 
How! proud and coy!Prethy now what do'ſt ale, 
Thar like the wenches thou muſt mask and vaale, 
And hide thy face (like them in heat of blood,) 
In ſuch a daintie, fine, white ſar net hoot? 
Way with that zufler, ſhew thy tace, let's ſee't : 
Preihee leave off doing penance in a ſheet. 
"Thou look like ſome old ſcurvieCountrey-Hae, 
Thar makes a bigger of an oat-meal bag, 
Whole face is mask'd with chin-cloth tine and gay, 
To ride on Dick or Brown o'th' market-day : 
Thow'rt likea Corps old women have laid our, 
Whole meagre viſage 1s cover'd with a clout ; 
] think they'l ſhroud thee too with time and bayer ; 
For they complain how thou haſt ſpent thy dayes ; 
Die,Tow.,in theſe bad zzzes ? thou muſt deſpair 
Of being interr'd with Common-prayer. 
 Riſeprethee, feare not, thou ſhalt »ameleſſe be, 
Raſcal,doſt think, we can't new og thee; 
Nay inthe ol4 way too boy , and rather 
Then nor, I mean to be thy Godfather : 
'Tis but ſmall charges Sirrah ; there needs no fee 
Unto the Midwife or the Narcerie ; 
Nor needT give my Go!ſon ſome tine boox, 
A Coral-:hiſile with bells, or filver-ſpoon « 
When thou art grown, canſt zo alone and praxtle, 
Pleaſe thy Nwrfe and Godfather with tittlerattle , 
Ile give thee ſchooling; for thy books Te pay, 


Horne-books and Primmers,childe,to fling away; 
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ThenchouGule ak medlſin? prey 

t alt ask me bleſſing, pretty toy,, 

Tle ſtroke th' oth' head, God He a ri em boy z 

Then chuck th'oth'chin,and wich a. Godfathers-grace, 

Tis my g60d boy, here's for thee, learn apace: | 

Now if the black-coat come and cat chi4e thee ; 

Anſwer him M. or N. Sir, T.orG , 

It urgent ſtill he ask thee,what's thy name? 

Conjure and mum, crie, 0h Szr, es, that ſame. 
Bur heark thee Tow, haſt loſt thy Sirnam:? quite? 

Wert thou degra1e1 like anewdub'd Knight, _ 

Caſhier'd with good Sir Hal, Sir Fames, Sir Fohn, 

Who had their Honours dated fourtic one, 

Wholepride by a& of State was made a finne, 

Calling thelaſt editionof ritlesin ? 

Stay thinext Platonick fourty one, and then: .* 

For ſome few yeares you ſhall be Knights agen. 
Thou i'th' mean while (it/is, an honourable word 

Amongſt the Huxch-backs)ſbalt be cal d my Lord : 

Or elſefome Carter, rather then have none , 

Shall laſh and ae thee, Robbip, Hob or Rhoan'; 

Yes, yes, thoud/ſt make a Stallion rare, _ ... 

To earne thy Maſter C/od ſame groat's 2 mars, 

Then for thy motions Rye, ho, hut will do, 

The Aldermans Thiller thy name-{ake too. 

And then all day to have thy Tutor fing, | 

Laſh thee and whiſtle, (then rogue) freh grafle ''h' 

( {pring : 
Yes and i'th' winter-time tohavea maw, 
To-feed on bawme of peaſe.and barley-ſtraw.; 


Then drawup-hill, and when the cart goes dead, 
| H 4 To 


_ he. 
mt Dae Eo _— 
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To be well-pun'd with whips tht flanck or head, | S! 
And then thy Maſtet when chou'ſt ſpent thy force, | N 


To clap thy buttocks with Gra-mercie-horſe. A 

But a! ty Tom,tell what the reaſon is, A 
Thou'rt harneſſ't in this metamorphoſis? Sc 
They ſay that thou wert mad, horwe-mad, andnow | A 
Thou wear'ſt a kinde of Bondgrace like a Cow. Bi 


Heaven bleſſe thee, my beſt chicken, I dare ſay | T 
Thou wer't unkindly ul'd , who will ſay nay ? As 


For troth I know thy heart and temper well, T/ 
'Tis plain andeafie for the world to ſpell ; O 
Open and free, and lodg'd within a breaſt, O 
Wherein no ſwelling envious ſerpents neaſt ; A 
It alwayes ina grateful poſture lies 10 
Thy loving friends moſt ready ng N 
And from thy boſome ſhould heir command, R4 
Thy. boſome ſtraigh tlies open to his hand: Sc 


I know thee well, I've read thee o're and ores 

Thou only wanr'ft two or three faces more 

One for thy publike uſe, t' Hippocritize , 

A Chappel-mask, a garb and Sunday-eyes. 

Butlet that falſhood paſſe, thou know ſt 7 know ws 

The men o'th* worldare riddles, ſo let them go, 

My civil charity doth ſpeak it ſinne, 

To rifle others cloſets or look in , 

Yet if their hearts were hell, 7d never doubt 

To ventare in, to fetch the devil out ; 

For ſome have thought ghe worſt they can of you, 

Who dare I'm ſure no worſe then they daredo; 

But T'le not preach in verſe, ieſt ſome of thoſe 
| Ly} Should 
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Should envie me, whocan't do't well in proſe ; 
No,Tom,at preſent thou my theam ſhalt - 
And as men name a text, {o Ile name thee ; 
As they do little or nought to th' purpole lay, 
So Tlebut name thee juſt, and then away ; 
And rather then thou ſtill ſhalt nothing be, 
But Entelechia and hecceitie , 
Tle namethee Cambridge-Tom, and of. thee vaunt, 
As they of wr ol? and Fohn of Gaunt z 
Thomas Thomaſius thou ſhalt be, 
Or Thompſon of the Daniſh progenie ; 
Or Tom ap Themas like that Welch device. 
And link of names, ap Owen, ap Hugh, ap Rice, 
Orelſe with them I'leborrow from the F ewes, 
Name thee as they the ſonnes of Rabb's uſe, 
Rabbi-ben-Majim, who Majims loines came from, 
So will Iname thee Rabbi Tom-ben-Tom, 
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An ELEGIE on the death of Mr. 
Frear Fellow of Trix. Coll. in Cam- 
bridge, who died of a Gon- 
ſumption. 
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A T length upon the wing, haſte to poſleſſe 

Th' eternal manſions of true happineſle , 

To Saints and Angels go, and Fellowbe 

Amongſt thoſe Doors of Divinity ; 

Long were't admitted , and now fit it were 

Thou take thy journey to contizue there ; 

Pitty thy ſoul ſhould be no otherwiſe 

Employ'd, then to hold open dying ey es, 

And yet how loath ſhe fled, as it ſh'had rather 

Stay'd here to keep thy skin and bones together. 

Some few dayes longer hadſt thou drawn thy 

(breath, 

Thy frighted friends had taken thee for death , 

For which thy meagre ſhape as well might paſle, 

As that which holds the ſpade and houre-glaſle , 

Thou look'ſt asit thou'dſt paſt through Chir'rgi- 
(ons hall 


Alive Anatomic, the Belfree wall 

Doth nothing ne'er ſo grim a ſhape preſent- 
So thy kinde ſoule, till all its oile was ſpent, 
Glimmer'd ith” ſocket, as if when 't went out 


wy 
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Thy friends ſhould be !th' dark, and all about 
The ſcritchowls of the {able-winged night, 
Hitherin errors clonds would a their flight; 
Thus whil'ſt thou ſeems to be Fobs living ſtory, 
Thy death's head was our beſt M enzento mort. 

Alas poor thread-bare, worne out Skeletos, 
With one ſhort rag of fleſh ſcarce cloarh'd upon, 
More bare then in the wombe, unto thy Urne 
How truly naked did th ay 2X rerurn? 
Whar ſtranger who had ſeen thy ſhriv'led skin, 

Thy thin, pale, gaſtly face, would nothave been 
Conceited he had ſeen a ghoſt i'th' bed 

New riſen from the grave, nor lately dead ! 
Thole things in vaults, whoſe gently touched ſhrine 
Falls into duſt,look freſher farre then thine. 

Which was ſo dry, as if thy carcaſe were 

For many yeares embalm'd and buri'd there 

Who e&'re had argu'd that thou ne'er would-'it die, 
Would have diſputed very probably 

Ar leaſt he might have made this ropick good , 
Thou wert immortal,'cauſe nor fleſh and blood. 
But we who know thou ſpak'ſt ſo many tongues, 
Will ceaſe to wonder at thy waſted lungs ; 
And from thy loſle of fleth, it was not - 
We will conclude the wormes ſhould feed on ir, 
'Twas pity ſuch a piece to th' grave was hurl'd, 
For th' curious volume of thy Fefſer world 

An Enoch-like Tranflation fitter were, 

Then Critick death foran interpreter - 

Thy learning was ſo rich, that I would dare 


[ Were 
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[ Wereit hereditary, T thy here] 
To ſpend with wealthie Czſars, and out-vie 


Europes moſt learned living library $5 
Clad all in ſackcloth if I were ro mourn 
In duſt and aſhes [like a ſoul forlornJ 

Could theſe externals make me more divine, 


Or addeto Piety, I'd call for thine. 

"Tis pitie nature did but lend thee us, 
Give, and then take away her jewel thus ; 
Alas!when ſhe perceiv'd how ſuddenly, 

Dal! counterfeits would all in faſhion be, 

And gems that are the right at nought be ſer, 
Shelock't thee up within her cabiner. 

Sowe were loſers all. But mark his end, 
How like atraveller to's loving friend, 

He juſt at's farewel takesa parting cup, 
Biddeth us all adieu,znd drinks it up ; 

Reader, was to thy health, and though in beer 
Yer prethy kindly pledge him in a tear. 
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An ELEGT onthe death of Mr. Crane, 
Apothecary: in Cambridge. 


Shes to afhes ! who! our Zſculape ! 

Our Cambridge-Chiron! can t ſuchskill eſcape? 
Such Peons die ! ſtrange ! duſt roduſt ! whois't ! 
What noble Crane, that golden 4 lchymiſfte 
Is't he ! then proud Dame Ye#a certainly 
Will vaunt thoſe atomes to eternitie. 

Swell, boaſt, look big, and in her womb 
'Teem him aneyerlaſting, growing tomb 
Embalme him Reader in thy memorie, 
Shroud him with ſe/ver-bloſlomed roſemarie; 
ich pennie-royal, marigold-flowers, 
And yellow ſaffron, embleme out what powers 
Of Sol and Luzain his coffers lie, | 
Forc't in by his great Art and Induſtrie: 
"Tis fit this great Preſervative of farmes 
Should never want a wed cine *gainſt the wormes: 
Tir'd with dull elements, he's gone from hence 
Teextract and clothe his ſgul with quinteſſencez "7 
| | There is noall-heal bur a funeral; * ,-. 
All things before are mix't with wor»wwood, gal, 
And winezey ,, Now he is gone from us; 
Tis vened;ttus without carduns ; 


'TiS 
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No ſulphur tinCtures, tartar, no diſeaſe; 
*Tis lignum vite, and no ales. wW 
His houſe and ſhop ſince death hath overcome, 
F furniſhed with Caput mortuum, 


Let your Alembicks freely cryſtallize , His 
Fill gallipors with cat arrhs from your eyes, 
Or rather wipe them, let them not be miſtie, Ont 


He's gone for Manna or for manu Chriſti, 
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h ' Tr 
On the immature death of his hopeful : 
friend, Mr. Alexander Rookesby. 
AS 
: TI, 
Oſt crueldeath!be fo preciſe * Bur 
Take noexcule ! 
Could not thy nature, nor < 
Thy well promiſing yourh apologize ! Wy 
2. : 
This fit of fickneſle ſhould have been, IS 
The ſmalleſt ſtop, | 
Only a- comma to thy health. l 
A ſhort deliquinm, thenlife agen. To 
y- 
What ſounskilful in 0rrhographie ? Hin 
G Illiterate fate ® | 
Toput a period thus 
Where but a colon at the moftſhonld be ! W. 
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Was't not —— in death 
* Before his tale 


Were told, or he had ſpoke 
His berter ſentence our, toſtop his breath ! 


Ol dawning of his life 7 look, 
*_  Asonaſhort 
Brief preface, or a kinde falute 
To ttygentle Reader, bur w' have loft the book, 


G. 
'Tis fir each Scholar orre his Herſe, 
Weep Elegies, 
Nature was {canning him, 


As though ſhe meant to make a golden verſe, 


But death inſtead of long Hexameters, 
Making Aadonicks, 
Served a warrant in 


Which fate had writ in _— hn charagers. 


Soleft the learn'd Mans 
(Giving a dath 
Rude Ignoramr like) 
To make agueſle and you out the diſeaſe, 


Himfelf read only his ian, 
The Chaptermuſt 
Be read at's grave, while down 
His coffin ives drill watrie monuments, 


Io. Fare- 


1 CT ſa 
= *, ns _—_— bs - 


Is't thine,my friend? 
I bid this longeſt farewelto, | 
Or ratheris't my own with which 7part ? 


Ii. 
Alas!good foul,thou'rt gone; 
And were it not 
That 1 ſhould with my death, 
xd wiſh-twere time to follow on. 


: I'2, 
Nor would I any other knell 
To drive away 
Bad ſpirits from my grave, 
Only the Eccho of thy paſſing bell. 


(Eng) 
DEBSORISESE OSS 23 


An Epithalaniium ſacred to the Naprials 
of rhe rruly, Religious Lady, the Lady 
A, H, arid the Valiant and Worthy 
Sir W. W. Knight. | 


T7; moſt victorious Madamypardon me, 
J It I recala paſt folemnity; » - 

Tis areview of joy, which is a:diſh | 
Not like ſome ſtrange, our-landiſh fowle or fiſh, 
Or ſome new-fangled ſauce, ſome bo-peep meat; 
Which th' Antzpodes; and we by turnes do eat, 
Some ſullen cates which out of {eaton flie, 

To tempt the Ladies with their raritie; 

Bur like your Conſerves, with more choice delight 
Feeds all the humgurs of the appetite, , | 
Playes with a curious palate, and trom thence 
Leaps tothe eye, then to anorher ſenſe, 
Sodothenrich the ſoul, rill ic furmize, 

The bodyan EliXan Paradiſe: 

This wealthte joy, whichatthe mnarriagetide | 
Sparkles i'th' Bridegrooms eyes, perfumes the Bride 
With her own cheertul ſpirits, till hey dart 
Laughter into her” ſpoutes tickliſh heart ; 

. [This :balſame joy;great L4dy, preſent 
In a reunCtion, toTetew ies-fent 1+. 7 0 1 
And call its quickning A we 1 


Not 
! "CIO 
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Not dead, but dormant in their treaſurie ; A 
I do but rub the herbe, and wake from thence St 
Such fragrant ſavours, as may feaſt the ſenſe, A 
Tell you what flowers in your poſe are, Ye 
Repeat lome notes in ſhort-hand character. }gir 

Then pardon, MaJam though I come folate, | A; 
Foy's never out of ſeaſon, ſtill in date, W 
Where love is freſh; joy ne ver candecay, Ne 


Though yeares be ſpent, 'cis ſtill the wedding day. Þ xt 
Then,great triumphant Madam,once again, Ar 
Foy toyour ſecond Conqueſt, you have ta'ne Ti 


Fwo noble Warriours Captives in your breaſt, } 
Narnre hath 7anſow'd4one, the other's pref - Ith 
To ſucceed priſ'ner, oh bleſt captive he Foy 
Thar's priſ'ner inſochaſte a Nunnerie ! W 
"Twas pity ſince your firſt was forc't to yield, yy; 
Your ſecond {tay'd ſolong, as if the field Th: 
Were voted by ſome pious boſome-law, Th: 
For ſolong time Stir S:0ns Golgotha Wt 


Good wife whoſe body for ſome years muſt be | 
Her firſt Deare's charnel houſe, his Calvarie, Wi 
But now that cloud of Funeral Obſequies So f 
 Hath ſpentit ſeltin teares, and in your eyes F[Yyo 
Mirth 'gins to ſtartle and reſume uts ſeat; - T 
Freſh bluſhes vault in triumph, ſmiles curveat ; 
All ſpeak your Conqueſt of the Conquerour, Not 
What a commanding AmaFon you are ; 
Unto whoſe ſervice Champions are drawn forth, 
Upon the Altar of whoſe glorious worth, 


Great Hymep bids me offer ſacrifice, A 


| 


ils 

And th' god of warre hathdone devotion twice, 

Stately Bellona courts your Ladiſhip, 

And am'rous «Mars fights duels art your lip: 

You take your Spouſe in priſner by your charmes; 

Sir Willzam takes you in by force of armes, 

And then ſuch volley ſhots of kifles flie, 

Would tempr and raviſhſworn Virginity. 

Now may choſe chaſter lips ſo cloſely meer, 

At each lalute as if yourſoules did greet 

And firce Sir William here hath taken quarter, 

Tis for his honour tobe Knight oth! garter : 

Nor will Ileaveh:z» there; no from above 

The Heavens greet you with new joyes of love ; 

Foyes which muſt alwayes needs be freſh to you, 

Where Chriſt to both is Bride and Bridegroom tooz 

Within whoſe heart the /;{;e o'th* vallcy growes, 

That cluſter dC amphire, that ſweet Sharon-roſe, 

That bundle of myrrhe, he whom the Virgins love, 

Whofe ſcarlet lips drop honey as they move. 

Oh may your Dear Beloved, kifle his Vine 

With kifles of his mouth, more ſweet then winel 

So ſhall you ſpread your fruitful branch, and fee 

Your children like the plants o'th' Olive-rree. 
Theſe are my hearty wiſhes,and you know 

Although Iam no great Divine, 
Not only rich but poor mens coine will go, 
Fo may theſe prayers of mine. 


I z | 'To 


_ 
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CLSEES GLGSCO YG CEGCEL SEHCEDS 


To Mr. Fobn Mors, Merchant in King 
Lynne, on the dcath of Ms. 
A. Mors his wite. 


Moors tua Mors Chriſti A 


Las,go0d Gentleman, hath that ſweeteſt love 
L. % Thar {poule of yours mice out her laſt remover 
Hath death that great Kzight-Errant, who doth pla 
And godge 1n's motions, here, there, every way, 
Checkmated you in taking of your Queen, 
Or is't a Sthale © No 'ts more, then be'nt o'reſeen, 
For now ſhe's taken as your pawn, and when 
Yourtime is come, "twill be check-mate agen 
But i'th' mean while you re /oſer in a word, 
Ir is bur ſert:z7 another Qneen 0th board ; 
Yer muſt you not begin the game anev, 
Til tix loſer pay what tor the laſt was due 
Then troth Szr, ſor this ſ1x or ie ven yeares 
You mult be daily paying ſummes of teares, 


And all your 'riends like faithful Clerks ſtand by _ 


T' helptell, leſt fora tear you tell an eye. 

With you good $S Jathvifis common tis to mour 
And weep at th'inconſiderabie lofle ot worne, 
O!d, decay'd barks, whole Stoage is nothing mot 
Then Haberdeen, poor Fohn, or 1ndigo ; 


4 
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For which ſuch ſtreames th' prodigal humour ſheds, 
T hat with your ſhips youreyes ſink in your heads; 
Then, Sir, ar what expence ought you to be, 
Your great mistortune will diſcover te; 
The beſt of all your weſſels bzldg'd and loſt, 
To be recover'd by no charge or coſt, 
Yonr family-rudaer broke, andall your ſtore. , 
Of ſpice and amber, your perfumes and ore, 
Thrown tothe deep ; for ſhe was more to you, 
More then all theſe, your India, your Peru; 
If womens ſouls be Plaxers inthe aire, 

And rule like potent Conſtellations there, 
Surely the Merchants wives will there refide, 
Darting kinde beams their husbands ſhips to guide; 
Then in your voyage if aſtormearile, 
Loſt inthe clouds, look for her brighter eyes, 
Andif a conduct Cynoſure you ſee, | 
Fall down, do homage and ſtrike ſaile.”t;s ſhe. 

She who whilſt living was more then your Star, 
Your heav'n on earth, a bleſling greater tarre: 
She that did make all be:/s, forle, fiſh and mew, 
As though ſhe'd work th' Creation ore agen, 
Who wrought the ſtarres intoa Canopie, 
And in her Samplers taught Aſtrologte, 


bj 


OC 


Where th Heavens face ſhe made to bright appear, 
That Voars might have read new L:»res there, 
Birds feather'd with her filk you'd Grear did fie, . 


Camels have paſt too through her-needles eye.;, 


Say you how the hath wrought Ewzes n2' ed, thighs, 
You'd think your ſe!t with her 10 Paradiſe; | 
| 33 _ 


. 
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Sh' hath made the «© Muſes, Fenws and her elfe, 

And faire D:an4 too look like her ſelfe ; 

Then rhe three Graces all ſo frveert and neat, 

Thar would Dame Nature make a piece compleat, 

To ravith and {urprize the worlds eye, 

Here ſhe muſt take the patern to work it by : 

Then To, Darie,luch pretty things, 

You'd fiyear they're made for gods, and not for 
Kings, 

In ſhadows ſhe would vaile a plyſnomie, 

Then work a candle andlight, to ſee it by ; 

'Tis true moſt women good at night-work be, 

But few or none ſo good, ſoneat as ſhe, 

Admired fancies ! Oh they are ſo good.; 


That could ſhe but have wrought in fleſh and blood | 


And made thoſe beauties ſpeak, and ſomething do, 

Surely the might have made my M:ſt7is too; 

Nay, ſhe hath wrought a face, ſo much rothlife , 

Ftear you'l court it for your ſecond wite, 
Troth,Sir, who e're ſhe be ſhall tempt your blood, 

See how ſhe's like your firſt, ſofarre ſhe's good 

You! make your {elf and all Jour friends rejoyce, 

To draw her picture in your ſecond choice , 

And as 1'th' 1n4iz5 when you walk abour, 

To hinde ſome precious mineral out, | 

' Somer cher rocks of gold, you ſearch and trie, 

By fignes and tokens where the veine doth lie; 

Beas ext in chooſing your new Bride, 

Let your laft wifes 1dea be your guide; 


Lether faire viſage teach your rambling eye x 


? 
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To know the cloiſters of a treaſurie 
If any like her be, know ſhe's divine, 
And fall co work, for ſhe's a wealthie mine, 
A pearle fitto beworne on Merchants necks, 
Like her the choiceſt Samplerof her ſex, 

Oh could you findebut ſuch a Matron our, 
So loving, chaſte, prudent, diſcreet, deyour; 
So conſtant a Colleague, fo faire as ſhe, 
Who is there that would not-your Fa&or be ? 


'} What Coward is't would not make out for her, 


Hoiſt failes, and be a Merchant-venturer? | 
All Courtſhip ſtormes, tempeſts and tides defie, 
Waving the flaſhes of her lightning eye z ns 
And though ſhe threatned ſhjpwrack , think it ſport 
To fplit,and fo ſwim naked to the Porr, 

Then, Sir, be charie in your ſecond choice, 
Andlet the pleaſant muſick of her voice 
Speak your firſt Conſort, let your ſecond be 
Your firſt wifes Monument, her Elegre; 
Fairly recruit,be the moſt bleſt of men, 
And in your ſecond chooſe your firſt agen : 
Solet your vertuous ſpouſe ſurvive inthis, 
That you are wedded to her Emphaſis, 


[120] 
SIVIOLSSESSSS-G62K 


On the Anniverfarie of the fifth of Nowens. 
to the Fellowes of Trin. Coll. 


= Were no abſurdity if 7ſhould wiſh; 

. You had dark lanthornes for a ſecond diſh, 
Sculls and deaths heads will not be out of ſeaſon, 
To put you all in minde of Yaux his treaſon, 

Yet leaſt poor Scholars ſhould hiyenought to pick 
Biir bones, pray let your feaſt be Catholick 
And-[uperſtitions too, ſo you'l afford 

Some holy reliques, , for Prince Arthurs board, 

Let your mirth this day, and your joyes be mickle, 
Had tie poder gone off whad been ina pickle, 
And which invention were moſt damnable, 
Pope or ſal Peter tad beendifputable. 

Burtrhe plot was found, ſo by accident 

Wicked Pope Urban was Pope Innocent. 


An 


[191] | 
AD AD ADADLADDS: 


An ELEGYT on the death of Dr. MED- 
CALFE, late Vice-Maſter of Triz. 
Col. mn Cambr. 


Oft ſacred Reliques, at whoſe Obſequies 

.V * Devotion bids us weep not teares bur eyes z 
*Tis but weak ſorrow which commands we muſt. 
Sprinkle ſome water only to lay thy duſt, 
And huddle up th' Atomes at fo poor expence, 
As if we meant to {weep thy aſhes hence z =». 
We'l rather ſpend our ſprings, and when we're dry, 
Weep tor more teares, another Elegie, | 
Old Enizs (hall preach no Funeral here, 
Nor make* (without a ſigh, a ſob, or teare) 
Expoſe thee with a Diogenes ſtafte, | 
W hich ſerv'd the Cyick for an Epitaph; -. 
No we'l command the Muſes to thy Herle 
And make Apollo weep in golden vere. 
Parnaſſus cloth'd in mourning weeds ro grace 
Thy Corps, ſhall ſtoop to give thee burying -place 2 
And ſoit for a Golzothawe'lhave, 
And weep a Helicon into thy grave; 
Nay, it is fit when- ſuch great Doctors die, 
Parnaſſis ſhould appear Mount-Catvarie. 

Then ſhed your grief and labour to out-vie 

Thegrave-ſtone ſweating in its Agonie, 
With cryftal jems, which trom your eyes diſt], 


In 
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In ſtead of duſt the Sextons ſhovel fill, 
Speak and weep volumes at his ſepulchre, c 
Asif inlearned Medcalfs Coffin were 
'The ruines of a famous Librarie, 
A Chronicle, a three-ages regiſtrie; 
And fince w' have loſt this jewel-honſe, 
—— This treaſury, 
Tis fit each Scholar ware 
-—— 4 wartrie pearlin's eye. 


#EGSOGOHT KAGDELED 


In obitum Revereud: Senis DoGoris R. 


Carmen Lapidarium. 


H= ! heus ! marare qui ſepulchra obambulas 
Siſte pauliſper gradum, 
Obi ſemper aliquanad ſiſtes, © 
Moraberis #ternun ſemel, 
Cuicunque jam ſþes incumbis er invigilas ſomnio 
Hic nonnunquam recubandumerobdormiengum eff tibi; 
Incertiſſimum eſt & quandg tu me & quomoedo 
Duam quod ſequeris tanders nihil certins, 
Imo incertum eſt hinc qu0 veneris 
An abeas denud & te vivum abſtuleris : 
At priuſquam tranſeas Palabunde mortalis 
Sacra hec in monumenta ſaltem oculos fige 
Lacrymiſque duri marmarts immiſce fletus, 
His 


[ 123] 
Hic intus urna eſt in qu4 cineres ſuos 
Cuftodiendos miſit venerandus ſenex Roberrus Met- 
(calfus 
Theologiz DoGtor, communis Index & Interpres 
(Theologzcus, 
S. S. & Individue Trinitatis Collegii, 
Sagax Vice-preſul & Cardinalis Presbyter 
ui crebris curavit Eleemoſynis 
Refocillandos payperes : 
Dui juventutis indegentiores 
Et promovendis uſque & uſque alendis ſtudiis 
Mzcenatem ſe oftendit.ſeduld munificum & m_n_e 
| 1m 
Sermonis Hebrei radixeProfeſlorlongeemeritys 
Linguarum Orientalium phoſphorus occidpt ; 
Oh qu2m optavit Mater Academia 
Ad eruenda | acra artium myſteria 
Ejuſdem ut etatis & annis pares forent 
Metcalfus e& Methuſalem | 
Sic quam optimus fuiſſet labentis ad Academiz Cq- 
| (raſtrophen 
Scientiarum & docrinz Epilogus: 
Ageſis viator wale, 
Video te feſtinare hinc quo feſtinant omnia ; 
Yale ut feſtines lents, 


An 
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MENNLLIL HEE 228828 0404. 
An ErLecte on the death of Dr. Cumber, 


late Deane of Carliſle, and ſometimes Ma 
ſter of Triz. Coll. in Cams: 


And with aneaſie funeral-/al/abie, . | 
Weep o're his Cradle, which (poor Sextons, fee) - 
At the next Earth-quake may be rock't for thee, 
For w' are all ſleepie, and fore-morning light 
May from our friends receive our laſt good nizhr, 
Nay, rs odds if thou or T ſhall watch ſo long, 


| WW Hat gone to ſleep? huſh t Reader, let him lie, | 


As this 2994 father did t0's even- ſong, | : 
Who wenting bur juſt one yeare ot fqureſcore, | 
T'th' Col/e4ze of the Trinitie once more, | 
Linder r\:e Wor{4s Tutor 1s gone to be 
Admitte 4 freſhman ro Eternity ; 


Would 7 this 467295 boſome-pupil were, 
Oh bur they *re -'! Fellowes, all Maſters there, 
And with the gloitous Fader cf the place, 
Still richly feaſting, yet {till {aying grace, 
Now, Royal. tou!l,youſhallenjoy your due, 
Heaven's a manſton- lodze, more fit tor. you, 
There the great King of Kings ſhall ſet you down, 
And for your Dividend give ya princely crown, 
And thatwhite precious ſtoxe of myſterie, 
Which none except thy {elf can reade to thee. 
Thoſe five great Prizices, ſeen by thy dying eye, 
| Were 


——— 


' 


[125 
Were five of Heavens 25] of Herauldrie, 
Sent thence to be thy Conducts on the way, 
Thy ſouls fate comwoy from its bed-rid clay ; 
> | And thoſe ſweet youths which thou *fore death 
didſt ſee, 
Were Cherubims with crownes towait on thee ; 
Farewel,brave Prelate, go and ſhine with them, 
\ | Sainted with a celeſtial 4;adem | 
Go and be ravith't on Gods holy hill 
With melting Ecchoes, which double and double 
Sweet Hallelsj ahs with ten thouſand charmes (till 
By Angels which lie couchant in oe armes. 
Farewel, good ſoul, thou'ſt bravely done thy task, 
Acted thy part, and left us in a mask. 
Tire'd out with our firſt Sceze of Trazedze 
And miſchiet, thou'dſt no more Spet#ator be, 
To ſee Mountebank-worldlygoblins play, 
The devil jugling the juglers ſouls away ; 
No, thou could'ſt weare no viſard, nor pretend, 
And be a chanzcling for ſome worldly end 
But thy firme conſcience which had ſearch't and tri'd 
For truth, fat up its ſtandard, tought and di'd : 
I muſt nor call thee Martyr, go and be 
Whatever thy Religion made of thee. 
Bleſſing on the e, Reader, and God grant we may 
"Wake as hedid, and 'waking watchro pray. — 
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PRDEDCD ARA 


In obitum Reverendi fenis Docoris 
THOMA CUMBER. 


Carmen Lapidarium. 


Udi, audi, fragile &r caducum corpur, 
Hodierna Ephemetis, Hiſtrio, 
Qui »wllo potes gemits, nullis artibus, 
Homicide mortis conſilia frangere ; 
Etiam hic ſtands fraceſſis utique, 
Nulla ſunt curarum fomenta 
Pr eterquam Cincres "ou hec cameteria 
Frigida Hominum aormitoria 
Et tenacia ligurientium vermium canacula : 
At en | Quis hic laſſus in hypozeo jacet? 
G ge olim, grandswvus & elegans ſenex 
Reverendiflimus Theologiz Door Gumberus «- 
(deoftogenarins 
Carleoli »uper Decanus Colendiſhmus 
S. S.& Individuz T rinitatis Collegil Cantabrigix 
Aliquando pretectus apex 
Santti{ſimus Eccleliaſticus Pater 
Mirifice integri &- Halcyonei pectoris, 
Heliotropium monarchicum & calendula Regia 
Literarum centimanus Briareus,&hecatonchiro: gloſ- 
| ( ſographus 
Linguarum g4ophylacium & multifarjaJanua 
Nempe 
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Nempe greciſ[averat in Gtajugenam, 
Samarita, Chald eus, Arabs, «/Ethiops, Copticus 
Qui immutabilis epanadiploſi conſcientiz 
Mundana fudit, ſprevit, neglexit omnia 
Academiarum tunditus ruentium calamitatis 
Priſca —_— pre ſaga calamitas. 
Celeſtis jam demim Carhedre Cathalicus 
Metropolitanus fa&Fus, & Archiepiſcopus. 
Hic vero tritos repoſuit centones, 
Horſum ſcilicet nonnunquam omnia 
Neſcis viator,neſcis revera brevi, 
Qu te ita perdite amas CF colis aded 
Vermes etiam necne canaturiant tui, 
_  Campanaſepizs inopinato vocat | 
Maximeque dubium eft an Calvaſter ſepulchrum adeas 
Abi, abi, ad A podyterium tuum 
Et diſce carnem exuere, 


ye 
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SNSINAERARA AAAANSSSSES LES | 
In Prelia Nayalia inter Anglos & Belgas. | 


A Nglia Belgiacz niminm ſuſpecta ſorort, 


Conſtruit adverſas , vix inimica, rates z 


Utrague ſe Francos fecit Gens, emula ntrinque, 
Alterutra ad flutus naumachiamque parat. | 
Concurrere rates, pugna miſcentur in unt r 
/gnts, aque, venti, tela triſulca, tridens. f 
Anglt entorum puznant obſtantibus alis, By 
- Puznat & 8 milite Belga notho 3 


Puppinm inequalis numero non ſufficit hoſts, 
Aolum iz anxilinm Belga fretumque manet 
Sic contra c&los cms clo Belga, nec audet 
Prelia, ni totus pugnet & Oceans; 
Noſtra r:tis prim fratta eſt, ſed & illa procellis, 
Et non Belgarum claſſe, repulſa fuit ; | ÞÞ 
Scilicet a Belg1s derridckos mergier Anglos, 
Eſt tantum fluctus naufragi #mqQue pats. 
Ultima teſtatur Vantrumpi infamia, quantus 
240t Trumpis major Blaqueus ns erat; 
Belg»rum oftetat numeroſa cadavera littus, 
Oftentat lacera undique Arena retes ; 
Nempe homines contra quoſvis wveniſſe Britannos $$: 
Et weniſſe pares, uſque triumphus erat: 
Heu Piſcatorum caveas Gen: ebria, veſtra 
Piſcinas nobis ni faciat Regioz 
Veſtra 


' 
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Veftra cave ne nos þ\ os Hi [combris, 
Scilicet ad Rhombun hec ultima pugna fuit : 
:1 Gallum 2:2 Delphina voces, nam weſter iy undis 
Trux Leo nec pugnat, nec bene Belga natat. 


$dpdb7$$$p0d00075 $$0$5$44d+d$$07 $$$: 
In Amboyne homicidia Belgpica. 


35 _ que ſemper bellis & ſanguine gaudet, 
Qu2m bene tota fuit Belgia dicta Leo ? 
Seviit Amboynz que tam crudelis in Anglos 
Non Leo, cum catulis ſve Lexna fuis : 
Belgia jejunam ſnperat feritate Lexnam, 

Nempe magis {in eſt, ſed generoſa minis. 
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Venerabili Viro, D”. RB. I 


S.R. W.A. ErtP. uo 
ſemper obſeryando, 


Dii majorum umbris tenuem 6 ſine pondere terram, 
Spiranteſque crocos, & in urnt perpetnum ver, C 
Qui preceptotem landti volwere parentis, ke 

Eſſe loco, =— 
O 
ou 


J]* falix poterit campus tibi Grantawvideri, 
Fecnndus magis eft Oxonientis ager. 


Filius inde alter locaples accurrit Homero, Te 
Et tibi Chaldzus filins alter adeſt, ] 

Abba ezo, nil niſi cunarum pueriliter Abba, 

Inter labra foret ſeu mihi mamma loquor , 1 


Mi Pater ignoſcas balbo, titubantia lingue 
Feſtinans cerebrum & pectora plena notat ; 

Mi Pater indulge veniam, balbutit inept a A 
Lingua, nec affatur laxior ore Patrem, | 

At cui filiolo non balbutire neceſſe eſt 
Cui dicenda Patris cura, Parentis amor ? Sn 

Quin indigra two tant0 hec ſunt nomine, quantd 
His majora twos & meliora doces, 


Eunde 
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Scholam Regiam Weſtmonaſterienſem Scho- 
. larum omnium Reginam alloquuntur viciffim 
Cantabrigia 8& Oxonii Genii, 


Cantab. 


—_ Pieridiumque & Apollinis incrementum, 
Florere in eternum te pig Granta jubet, 
Oxon. 
Quin a filiolis tibe Muſarum decus ingens, 
Quos habet Oxonium mittitur alma ſalus. 


Cant, 
Te jaga Parnaſh nutantia fronte gemello, 
Fam pent inſipidis devenerantur aquis. 
Oxon. 
J-Et tibi poſt caſum monumenta refigere molem, 
'} Tpſaque temontis ſtare rnina jabet. 


Cant, 
A te ſi moriar clandi gandebit ocellus, 
Ultimus inque tuos ſpiritus ire ſinus. 
(Oxon, 
Same animan fletiiſque meo', nam me pereunte 
Lachryma Muſarum multa bibenda tibi. 
Cant, 
At ne divellar, fatis ne perdar iniquis, 
A ade, precor, votir, & tha vota meis, 


K 2 Oxon, 


. <> WS OFT TRAIT; AP oe Re IRS 7 EDO Pr en 


[132] 
Oxon. 
Atque ego ne manibus mal efiam preda ſceleſtis, 
Et precibus noſtris tu precor adae preces. 
Reip Schola, | 
Stabit & invitis taris Granta Oxoniiimque: 
Ox.--Optima promittis.(Cant.)Que bene digna fide, 


Sed tua,Te Proles, nunquam, nunquamn* videbit 
Nos paters (Ox.)Et viſe matrem aliquando ſnam, 
| _Canc ad Ox 
Te ne prins viſet ® prins es viſenda fatemup 
Non quia ſis (enior, ſed quia mater exas, 
Ilixs es ({oror) e&>.nutris, c:» mater, & uno hot 
(Qu tantum eſt majus )cedimus Oxonio, 
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Carmen Lapidarium in obitum Machaonis Cant4- 


brizienſis Johan. CRANE Magiftri in Artibus, 
 Invipes ewnig apart wept Wartur. 


1 C uf Siſte pamluliym Viator 
| k  Szzonvalerudinarie, mortalis ramen 
Hem ! vagule, Blandule | 
Propera{ne : quo properes equidem neſcio, | 
Id certum.ex me & id unum eſt certum tibs 
Properare celeri fatum te verſus pede 
Libitina: pultabit aliqunando importuna, inevitabilis, 
Agerts quocunque pragmaticus 
- Atque in hec (cias non lente feſtinas loca. 
Mors etenim tencbrio,plagas & tendiculas omnibus, 
| Qu## buc tetendit &+ quo tendis attende itaque, 
Fige ofculum mihi, frigid licet rogo, fize ; 
Peritiſſimi venerare cineres medici Apothecarii 
Odorifera inter thura, aromata & diapaſmata 
Sublimarus elangizzt Mercurius 
r Dextra contabuit A\culapii manus. 
| Cujus memorie eadens debentur ſacra, 
[Q=e dio Coronidis filio Epidaurii} 
Ludi quinquennales, gallus febricitans capra 
I1luftrior hic gentisPceoniz gloria & ipſe Apolloovcs 


* "4a (cratt , 
| Pharmacopola ,olins nobil is Panacza & Alex Icacon 
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Humanum Cranium calcinatum mais, 
Defacata Paracelfi Alembror 
Magiſter Artium & Magiſteru 
Metempſychofin denud | 
Paſſa eſt Hippocratis vel Galeni animula 
Imminent is qui toties mortis ſecuerat unguer, 
Et fatorum caſtigaverat pracipitantiam, 
Tibi nunc prodromus, C precidaneus fattus : 
Meditare hoſpes &* legendo hac facil* te intelliges, 
In exoranda nempe farorum numina | 
Qui morbis feruxt medicinam&-remedium omniby; 
Simile preſcribet recipe& ana ſimile tibr. 
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VALE. 
Vale viator quantum potes. Vale 
At tum demum valebis cum huc redibR. Rez 
Vale. 

A medico etiam mortuo Vale. 
Q 
0" 
Fan 
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Elogium ſeu Sciographica deſcriptio S. S; 

& Individux Tre. Coll. Cantab. 
"IN tibs diligentie & induſirie domun, 
Scientiarums fertilews redundantia & Artium ple- 
(thor! 
Collegiorum erat inter Collegia nobiliſſima, 
Aliquande Alphapre quo cetera 
Abecedaria nonnunquam & Alphabetica, 
Inter florentiſſima elegantior omnind floſculus, 
Bricanniz acutiſſmi oculi Cantabrigiz 
Papilla acies & oculus 
Reique publics & Academiz matris cerebrum & pid 
(Mater 
Facie [que caput,& Capitoliums 
Q»#od Regem habuit non Fundatorem mods 
Sed & Diſcipulum & Incolam : 
Nec antthue virtuts mantt 
'  Haodiernum ſolummodo adagiuni 
Sed Artium earundem gremium & tenax ſinus 
Familiares habet cum Mercurio & Pallade Soctos 3 
Viros totidem Natur apophthegmata, 
Ad controverſias cataphraitos milites, 
Veritatis athleticos pugiles, : 
Hereſeon omnium Antagoniſtas & antidota, 
Gratiarum delicias & Adonides, 
Reique publice literarie 


Totidem Optimates Dittatores,Con{ules, - pe 
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Paetatis preterea nardo redolet 
Theologie Myrothecium, 
Archipreulis recluſum manu. 
Paſtorum ſpiritualium, 
Scaturizo, fons & ſeminarium 
Fundatorum Regum & Reginarum 7wpendiss 
opnlentum ad invidiam temporum 
Academiw adjetta non Paragoge modd 
Sed & Epentheſis etiam & Protheſis 
Quid Architeffonicen & lapidum aggeres loquar | 
Quid ſpatioſam & patentem aream, 
Avuguſtiſſimum quaſi Palatium, 
Muſarum ameniſſimam Regiam & Baſulicam 
Pacerris paliſque diſtinftam & diviſam ornatins ! 
Que umbilici loco 
Sublimem Aqua duttum exomphalum habet 
Cujus 6 maſtis & canalibus ſalinnt, 
Amatrices nymphe @perennes latices 
Tripndiantia & ſtatis refrigeria 
Muſiſque gaudet alludere 
Pre foribus Thetis Amabilis ; 
Ad oftia tranatuy perfluitquc rivulns 
. Et amphibole ebulliunt nymph, 
Que abnatantes tacite obmurmurant 
Lapillul: {que amice remoris 
Swuaviter inſuſurrant quam nolentes defluant, 
wid Bibliothecam loquar ! 
Quo unt homines, tot non mods ſententie 
Sed Authentica capita & Authores Claſſici. 
Quid Aule excelſalacunaria, 
Epi- 


Cra 
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Epiſtilia & compathte trabes. | 
Crateres, Diotas, Phialas, & capacem illa. Nevilis 
| | (tinam! 
Qu14d coruſcantia ſacelli laquearia, 
Totque tuelares olim _ Angelos 
opulentas ſacerdotales weſtes Phrygias 
A cupictum tapetem Evermiculata gauſapa, 
Lances ,pateras, &* thuribula argentea, 
Nobiliori pavimenta undique ſuperba lapide, 
Cine#0/que peribolis ameniſſumes hortulos ! 
Column cubicula fornicatamarmorets 
Tot Gratiarum thalamos & cubilia | 
Oſtentent Collegia cetera 
Trinitatis guaſ# tantim appendices 
Lateritios © aiplinthjos parietes 
Literarum plane gurguſtia: 509 
Quotcunque ſtrutthram noſtram ſpettatum veniunt, 
ore omnes uno conclamant undique 
Preter Oxonienſes fratres erandiloquos 
Academiarum quas Europa vendztat 
Omnium facil: Regina Cantabrigia 
Collegiorum que antiquiſſima Cantabrigia arrogat. 
S. S., & Individuz Trinitatis Collegium primas 
(obtinet; 
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In feſtum S. S. Trinitatis ad Socios | ** 
eju{de m Coll, Sic 
* Piſt ont" Collegienſia omnia, == | Eli 
1 Saliente murmureat mero, 
Dubieque dum perambulant menſas dapes, Ipſ 
Pingui laborantes bove 
Spuent Ariſtippum Diotz argentee, 
Generola juvenum muneras; | 
Ad labra mittendus bibentum non niſh $9 
Ingentiori maſchala * 
Ore eſluans Nevilis ile grandivr 
. Spumet falerno cantharus - 
Flattum inrates immanis ut cats ſus, ; 
Facwl atr e Siphunculo þ 
Havrite calices, amphoraſque nobiles L 
Inevriato margin”, Mc 
4s ah quid eſt | quid ad palatum provoco? 
Quid bortor ad cultum guls | I 


Hec magna lux racionis ocutos conterens : 
Eſt unice fidei ſacra, Dy 

A Patre filius ex utriſque Spiricus 
Ambo coeterni Patris, . 

Perſon inunl eſſenti a tres, numina 

\ Mon ſunt tria, at Deus unicus. = 

N& Filius Pater eft ; nec eft aut Tilius, 


REES, 
Aut Spiritus, di&#s-Pater, 

Et Spiritus nec eſt Pater nec Filius, 
Sed Unixas eſt;T rinitas 

Sic videram triplices Iucernam penſulem 
Incorporare lampadas, 

Sic videram, videnda plus cacmtio 
oculique lippiunt magts 


Hos T rinitatis explica 


Ratione doctor fides, 
Et doftior fide ratio. 


Et ft rara magt s dulcior ee agua 


Omne-volup volucre eft,un 


Eloque: e verbum, Chriſte yverbum termines 


Ipſum applica te menti, ut evadat mea 
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Voluptates commendat rarior uſus, 


| A {ftduis fordet Luculli menſa palatis 
A Reſpuit & ſolitas nauſea multa dapts_ 
Mendicis mado jejunis ſportella placebit, 


e eſt deſumpta voluptas z 
Deliciilque wat, que quaſi deliteant. 
Diſpliceant ne quando, Jovi {uperiſque bibuxtur 

Ad Phoebi riſus,Nectar & Ambroſia 
Diſpliceat ne quandatibimea, Lector, Amanda, 
Rard, quam mea fit dul:is Amanda, legas. 
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To the Fellows of Trin. Coll. at a Feaſt, 
WW Hen ever you good Fellows pleaſe to feaſt 
We under-graduates, dogrels at the beſt, 
Poor witsto help you laugh away the time, 
Muſt think*tour duty rohold forthin rithme ; | 
Would yonallow us coats-in honeſt proſe, 7 
Like Sturbridge-puddings intheir antick hoſe, T x 
In ſtead of halting verſe, we'd dance on egges, j _ 
Make faces, and ſhew owles between our legges ; W | 
*T would never vex us to afford you ſport, Th 
Were but our appetite contented for't ; IN 
Whimfies and kick-ſhaw fancies I confeſle, Th 
Are better then a feaſt of lazineſle; T b 
Yet I had ratherbe an idle gueſt, T b 
Then call the Mules up, and get them dreſt K 
All nine for three-pence, bonnie Clezo ſweares yy 
Te'nt worth the lacing of their ſtomachers. ” 
If verſes 'gin to wor ſo cheap with us, p : 
Smithfield (hall dock and rate my Pegaſus, Aug 
Te water Hackneys in Pyrene's ſtreams, n y- 
Make Helicon as:common as the Thames, Ch 
Parnaſſus to the Levellers I'le fell, 0 " 
Morgage that Tempe andits ſacred Well Bl. k 
To that new ſinner Do@or Chamberliy, T 
To buck and runce his Lady: dabchicks in, fl; 
Himſelf ſhall dipper be, and Baptiſt too, A q 
Te make my bargain he naught elſe may do, X Beg | 


| [141] 
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| To a ſpurious Poet. 


) Etwixt the hawke and buzzard, baſtard-kite, 

2 How durſt thou try to make an Eagles flight,- 
And with thy blear eyes in ſo higha place, 
Tolook my great Apollo in the face? 
Sirrah, *twas mercy he was wrapt about | 
With clouds, elſe had thy eyes bin quite burnt out, 
| Then to thy fancie thou would'ſt ſeem to be 
JAn Engliſh Home, as ſtark blinde as he, 
The Ballad-fingers ſhould thy dogrels (ell, 
Thou call d the Poet with the dog and bell ; 
Then rithme 1'th' ſtreets, and ona wad of hay 
Knee], and in verſe the learned begger play ks 
Amongſt the ſcaldheads under White-hall wall, 

If it be neer ſolittle amoneſt you all, 

For the Muſes ſake before you go yet 
Pray remember the poor blinat cripple Poet ; 

Tt hen roguiſh waggiſh boyes as they paſſe by, 
Chuck farthings in the hollow of thine eye, 
Or elſe ſpit charity inthy greafie hat, 
Blow oiſters in't,7 here, Poet, take thee that. 

Then play the Higins for the regiment 
Of lowſie tag-raggs till thy lungs be ſpent, 
And on the Sabbath with thy wooden diſh 


, Beg pottage for them, their beſt Sunday-wiſh z 
And 
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And then aſtride thy raw-bon'd Pegaſus, 
Like a beggar on horſe-back, rant it thus. 
Miſtriſſe, 1can make Pſalmes for you, 
One Cup of beer I 29 
On this good _"y 
ForTv am 
Hopkins and Sternhold too, 
Were Poets both as I am. 
Thou $Salewit,were this ſentence paſt on thee, 
*Twere a juſt judgement for thy hereſze ; 
Impoſtor ! theua Poet fo we call 
A Broker, one of Merchant-Taylors hall: 
So Criſpins boyes, who ſcarce can mend a ſhoe, 
Will be no Coblers but Tra»ſlators too: 
Thus the dull ſcrapers, who for ſix pence play 
At wakes and help-ales a whole night and day: 
© Thoſe lewd ſqueakers, who have no otherſhake, 
But of their palſie-heads, iay you miſtake 
Tocall them Fidlers, as they needs muſt be 
Mu#ſicians, the name of Poet's due to thee : 
So old wives ſtudy Phyſick, who can make 
A Poulti; for afelon'd thumb to break 
 Andripen it, thou good at Poerree ! 
Anniſe-ſeed- Robbin$kill d in Chymiſtrie- 
So Pettifoggers and Atturneys Clerks, 
Innes of Court-gallants, thoſe Ram-alley ſparks, 
Who with adath have learn't to write their names, 
 Anday wons-aves to the City-dames, 
Teach them whar fee-ſimple and fre-tailimplies, 
Would bethought cunning Lawyers, and adviſe 


(1 
Jn caſes which they ken as knowingly, ' * 
As thou the.myſtertes of Poetrie; = | | 
So Academians call their Sophiſters, 
That ſteal poſitions good ny ers's ; 
Pin-makers are as _u Goldſmiths, if they 
That deal in varnith, whoſerude fancie may 
By licence wrong the creatures, in their noſes, 
Mouths and eyes, painting for Lions, roles ; 
Chimera's in red-oaker, naggslike hogs, 
And hares which hunt{-men cannot _ from 
( 

if thele rude land-skip-drawers, limners be, "07 
Thenas a Poet we ſhall honour thee. 
But know thou didſt that ſacred name abuſe, 
When thou mad'ſ marker of thy cotquean Muſe, 
Going about from door todoor with her, 
Not like the Poer'but the Stationer ; 
Nay few o'th' Poems in thy book, 'tis known, 
Except ſome non-ſenſe dull ones are thy own ; 
1hou haſt been {impling in a ditch, and got 
7th fields ſome Lady-ſmocks or Melilot, 
Blue-bottles or thelike, and thou muſt needs 
Like girles make poſies of thoſe ſtinking weeds, 
Mingling ſome ſweeter and more fragrant flowers 
Of better wits to ſent and ſer off yours, 
And yet tis fear'd both are condemn'd to die, 
5, | For thou wert forc't to yent thy Poetrie, 

As haggs for ſizings on a Scholars head, 
A Tuttie for a loat of Colledze-bread. 


Thou higler, who doſt make a hackney Jade 
[n | | 


Of 
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Of Pegaſus,and witt a rithming trade, 
Thy booka kinde of Collect is a brief, 
Ar firſt directed to the heads, and chief 
O'th' pariſh whom ir may concern, :and then 
To all other well-afte&ted Gentlemen . - 
As many Patrons to't as Authors are, . 


 Madelikeareck'ning where each clubs his ſhare ; 


Only thou pay'ſt the drawer, and would'ſt ger 

Credit for {pending of anothers wit: 
Huckſter, forbear this cheating beggerie, 

Or _ thy as better —_ 

Climbing too high upon Parnaſſec hill, 

Thy Ch Eecieſhes he = ſickandill, 

There thou didſt caſt and ſpew, the Muſes faine 

Would have theelick thy vomt up again. 


| lp 
SVORGETEOES 24 G&UR: 
On the Rout of the diſloyal /Partie of 


Scots at Dunbarre, '" 


s Fockie routed ? Charon,rig thy boat 
{ It worth chy labour, with freſhruthes ſtrow t; 
Waftage enoughfeare not, but- yet prepare 
A ſtrong rough ſtrercher, it thy za», thy fate 
They dare deny thee, break their crags mon, do; 
Elſe ſcarce wil't have one ha'penny-tor two, 
If thou art wiſe geta blue bonnet on, 
They'l pay thee better 'caule their Country-mon: 
See here they come mon, what a Scottiſh drove 
Crouds in fu!l locksunto th' Elyſan grove} © 1 
Foure thouſand at the leaſt ! Heark ! whata ſhrill 
Sad noiſe, the mazes of my earesdoth fill ! 
-JAnd on their tender parchments beat from thence 
Like drum-ſticks an Alarum tomy ſenſe! 
What ſtrange confuſed Eccho s do 7 hear, 
owlings for lofle of Bernes,. of gudesand-geer! 
h prethy ſee, fee how along they gang 
Vith kettles ar-their gurdles | o're their ſhoulders 
| (hang 
ourſe oat-meal bags, as though they'd beg a boon 
f Pluto, ſtilltofeed on Pattaloon ;  - 
Ah Gharon, lanch into the deep, - rhere make 
onditionse're they board thee, donot take 
mon.into thy skiffe till thou art paid z 
9 : 
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See what atotter'd Regiment, how diſmaid, 
Trembling with palſies they make rowards thee ! 
Look, look, whar a rude multitude they be ! 
Whar gibbriſh is't they murtter? how they call, 
Wiſh de'il rake boat, the Ferrie-mon and all ! 
How they run haſtily as it they knew 
Somedearh, ſome Bond Cromwel did purſue! 
Alas old gray-beard, now thy whirrie breaks, 
Heark, what a crack it gives ! See, ſee; it leaks, 
Go hireathouſand Watermen to play 
Next Oares, next Sculler, 'tis a (afer way, 
Get cock-boatrs, barges, lighters, has there bin 
No Navie ſunk of late to put them in 2 
But nogreat matter, let them ſtay on ſhore, 
Dropinto Styx, like Soland-geeſe ſwim ore. 
Cowards ! Mars ſuch abaſtard brood difdains, 
Who whil' their blood congealed in their veins, 
Like Ague-ſhaken Myrmideys did fight, 
Till ſuddenly they thaw'd intoa flight; 
And brooking not the lightning which did flie 
From the ſteel'd courage of our touldiery, 
Like to chill ſnow in a hotSun-ſhine day, 
Theſe Northern 7lickles did melt away : 
Burt are they vanquih t, roured horſe and mon? 
Muſt treacherous Forkze viſit Phlegeton * 
Let wilde-fires then cut capers on the ropes, 
Appear and vanith like their empty hopes; 
Mount rockets to the ſecond region, higher 
T heatheir ambitionſoar'd,dart balls of an 
| Let powder-devils, ſquibs and crackers flie, 
| A 
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And dance us Scottiſh gigs, to teſtifie 
How our triumphant hearts, our atteries 
Leap in us, and how mirth {miles in our eyes; 

Farewel,poor Scot, thou need it no more to come 
For coine,our States bave ſent a new-coin'd fymme; 
Troopers on horſeback, pieces that weigh down 
Put in the balance, - more then halt acrown 
Though Magazines of Nobles (doits to us) 
Make the ſcaleseven as an over-plus. 
Theſe new-coin'd pieces which we {end to you, 
Augment their worth by name of Sterlizg roo; 

e noxious windes.,into ſome caverns flie ; 
Vaniſh, Kirk-mill-dews, a) ov 
Fareyel, ne'er more,ye fogs of errour,dare _ 
Taint with your breath our wholeſom EZxgliſh aire? 
Think you toblaſt (with your Presþyterie) 

This fine faire bloſſom of our libertis ? 

No, your Geneva black Kirk-liveries, 

Gin togrow thread-bare inthe peoples eyes; 

And it youben't permitted to renew t, 

'7will but juſtlaſt youfor a mourning ſyit, 
Gohaſte to Chawland Cochin, there totry 

If you can live on high-way charity , 

"| Go feed on graines the Bavianes Cates, 

As Catercoufins with the Guſarates, _ 

Like beaſts if arty wounded, haſte you all 

For ſalves unito Cambata's hoſpital; 

March, wicked Fockie,towards Bengales, ED 

With th' Indian Pagods Prieſts, (tarre better men) 

To Ganges bleſſed ſtreams, there caſt thee in, R 

= Wit 


[148] 
With holy water purge thee of thy finne ; 
Or turna ſuperſtitzous traveller, | 
Finde out the tombe- ſtone of Jack-Presbyter, 
(Like Turkiſh Pilgrims, who to Mechago, 
See rtviron coffin, then will tee no moe.) 
Once having ſeen where ttt holy relique lies, 
Tn zealous humour pluck out both thy eyes. 
Then ifthou fafe returneſt, or if not, 
We' honour thee with naine of Hogze Scot. 
Men worſe then Gours, whom malice can't de-| g 
| (tame, 
Cupec and any is tooclean aname Aj 
It isaiinneto leta Scot compound, h 
Nay, ſhould you, choak and thruſt them under 
(ground, 
Know that youare no Authors of their death, 
The Coward-Scots ran themſelves out of breath; 
Laugh, laugh ro think on't, e're the fightbegun, 0? 
What preparations ]ockie made torun ; | 
Laugh. langh, to think in what a ſtormie night, 
Death kitl'a their foot and lighr-horſe in the flight; 
I know of oldit harha ſaying bin, 
A Scottiſh miſt wers th? Exeliſh tothe skin; 
Whether that proverb's verit'd or not, 
Pra ſure ſuch Enzliſhſhowers kill a Scot, Y 
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AD CALC GRDED 


In Fugatos Scotos. 


Bans vicifti trepidantes, Anglia, Scots, 
1s ſua, contritus truditur, antra Aquilo 
Vittor, quo fuerat vittoria certior Anglus 
Scotia, quo minor eſt gloria, vita fuit. 
Anglia Mavortis twm demi Filia pugnas, 
Ipſa tibi quando pugna triumphus erit 
Aſtutus, minime puznax tibi ſternitur hoſtis, 
Nunquam bella Scotus, ſepinus arma gerit. 


PHPPPIOODD FD FO0 $0 $9 $0 dÞ $0 $$ $$$d$Þ 


L 3 'Ex 


(44000001 04000490+00030: 0240004 þ 


=_ _ - 
4 Ge 4 py eiboties 2 3 hr BE CN IRA + «eo Ay tn + Zens Oh - 
. 


(150) 
SIEOES SEEEEES CHOCETOSSEHESY 


'Ex TH ood,» yirerat To cpa v« 
| Aſeivo, Iaſciuns amor ſedet hircus, in birquo, 
Orturms haber, e ſolo luntine, Diva Paphi z 
Turpiter Antiqui Vetterem dixere Aphroditen, \ 


| Noneſt orta mari nempe, nec oria mero; w 
Conſtituat Venerem ſi fpuma, wvecabitur inde Tt 
Sordidior merett ix & lupa quegque Venus He 
Nobilis 1114 Venns, mea quam pupills veraſtam, Li 
Novit & ortaoculs eſt delicioſa meo. W 


Prima, oculi, Veneris ſunt incunabula, primas 

Ex oculi accendit Iuce, Cupido, faces 
Hic Puer [dalius venartem Actazona prendit 

Seu nova in hoc capitis fonte Diana foret , 
Tnterdum capto capietur ocellus ocelle, 

Sep? videns capitur, ſepe videndo capit ; 
Rhetina reticulum, & vVenabula cornea amoris, 
 Formarum duo ſunt cauſtica vitra oculi 
Optica fila ſuis puer ales cornibus aptat 

Non alios nervos arcus amoris habet. 
Infantem & Catulum cecum qui dixit Amorem 

Fallitur, eft oculcs tots, > Argus. Amor. 


(151) 
LL2&PSSES CHLVEERE 
A Mock-(onnet. 


T 


\ A ] Hy ſo Faire ? why ſo ſweet ; 
My F aireſt ſweet ene,why lo coy? 
Why ſo angry 2 why ſo fretting ? 
Thar pretty face, didſt thou but lee'r, 
How thy Of cheeks ſo \mooth and faire, 
Like to thoſe full fat buttocks are, 
Where Yenusclaps her pne-aJ7 boy, 
How they rile 
About thine cyes, 
And betwixt thy zoſe out-jetting ; 
IWould'it ctiou Gui wave thy modeſtie, 
Andlook from top to toe, 
Above, below, 
Whar daintie things there be, 
hy milk-white, full-milch't 5reaſt, 
pon whole ſwelling hills doth reſt, 
cAminta's new waſh t flock, 
here the Graces make careſſes, 
ike moſt am'rous ſhepherdeſſes, 
urely thou canſt not think I mock, 
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[192] 


Lovely F aire, why ſo chaſte ? 
V\ hy to peeviſh ? ſo untoward ? 


Ar what my Deare haſt took diſtaſte ? A 
Sweeteſt faire one, why fo froward * Tt 
Would'ſt thou but view imparrially, W 


"The rolling gogles of thine eye, 
Thy unthatch't browes ſo neatly (er 
With ſcales of (curf all o're, 
1hy haireleſle eye-lids alwayes wet 
And ſtiffe with gum good ſtore 
Didſt thou but ſee 
Upon thy zoſe how prettily 
It! pimpled pockholes all about 
Cupiis play bopeepin and our, 


How thy ſnag-teeth ſtand orderly, Li 
Like ſtakes which ſtrut by th' water-fide, Tt 
__ $trradling to beat off the tide, N 

Till greenand worn to th'ſtumps they be; Th 

Would'{t thou but once, my Deareſt-ſweet, Tt 

Look thy ſelf o're from head to feet, TA 

Below, above, Tt 

Thou canſt not chuſe but think I love, pn 


Beautie, | 


7 


[153] 
3». 
Beautie, beautie, what doeſt mean 
Cupid ſucks my heart-blood our, 
And well chou know' ſt I cannot wean 
The ch:ld, for thy ſweet dugs dogive him life 
When I would ſtarve the rogue ; then turn abour, 
Buſſe me and ſay thou'lt be my wife, 
For troth when e're I ſee, 
Either what is below thy knee, 
Orif mineeyes /caſt, = 
On parts above thy wafte 5 _ 
| Wheree're my ſenſe doth moye, 
I'm more and more in love. 
Still from thine eyes there paſles, 
As from great burning-glaſſes, 
—ighaning in ſuch frequent flaſhes, 
That conſume my heart to aſhes; 
Nay, when thou blow'ſt thy ſnottie oſe, 
The bellows of thy zoſtril blowes 
The fire of love intoa flame, 
And twoile of Arm-pits feeds the ſame, 
Thy legges, breaſt, lips andeyes inflave me, 
Bur if behinde thee once T come, 
Ond view the mountains of thy bum, 
Oh then 
I'm mad to have thee. 


On 
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"> 1 v 
HS PBGS Db ORBBSE | 
On his bed ſtanding in his ſtudy, « Is! 
1A 


Hat are the Muſes chiambers made tobe [7 
A lodge forſleep?their gard'tis his nurcerie? JA 


Muſt fancie's Hymer, muſt thie god of light T 
Dancewith the dull, datk Bridegtoorti of the night? | E' 
Dide're the ſiſters for a requie: go M 
To fields, where ſlumbring ſleepie poppies grow 2 | 
Did ever bet-ſtead on Pariaſſus ſtand: I: 
Uſurping Morpheiz, didft thou &'te cottimind, M 
And ſhake thy teaden ſcepter, in rtme Colitt A 
Where watchful ative Mufes uſe to ſport 2 Ti 
Thoughr'ſt thou robe, though not at all divine, 

A bed-fellow tg any of the nine 2 A 
Which fiſter it hath loft her maideh-head? Y 


The ſtrumpet now muſt tieeds be brought to bed; I« 
Which Muſe muſt waitirig-Gentlewornan be, 
Turne piſſe-rail'd Chambermaid to tend on thee 2 
Whar, muſt the noble ſpritely Pegaſus WY 
Engender with the foggie mgmt care thus: 

Making a ſtable of my Chamber-room, 

My bed the manger, and my ſelf the Groom 2 
Know crazie god of ſleep, a Poet can 
Withour a night-cap make a hymne to Pas ; 
Take not thy drowlie blankets, ('tis a finne) 
To-tofle the Muſes high-borne children in ; 
Poets are ne're {0 dull to ſacrifice, 


| Watch 


ow? 


[ 155] 


I 

Watch-lights and on to nights Deiries ; 

Is there 'tween Lethe and Pyrene's ſtreams, 

Nodiff rence? are Enthuſiaſmes dreames 2 

Shall Phebws ſonnes Ith' bed drive light away, 

And with Apollo's curtain blinde the day ? 

Here lies 4 bedri1-Poet , I'd rathet have 

A dormitorie without Epitaph, 

Then on my monument it ſhould be ſed, 

Enterpe's \mother'd ins teather-bed : 

Me for no hydromartick novice take, 

Who caſt my water for experientce fake, 

I'm no young P#o#, that thus at ty hand 

My Urine alwayes ſhould fo clofely ſtartd; 

At twelve o'th' clock it truly may beſed, 

To me you're come but newly from yotr bed. 
Somnrus the Mules Clofer muſt not be, 

A cabbin for thine Incubus and thee. 

Yet 7 love fleep, good Morphers donot frown, 

I only wiſh my feathet-bed were down. 


De Meryone & Laide ex Auſon. 


(2 nus rogabat Laidis noctem Myron : 
Tulit repulſ|am protinus. 

Canſimque Fs caput fuligine 
Fucavit atr, candidum. 

Fdemque vultu, crine non idem Myron, 
Orabat oratam pris. 

Sed illa formam cum capillo comparans, 
Simil&mque non ipſum rata. 

Fortaſſe & ipſum ſed volens ludo frui 
Sic eſt adorta callidum, 

Tnepte quid me quod recuſavirogas ? 
Patri negavi jam tuo. 


(EN Myron ask't to lie one night 
With Zazs, ſhe 1n trothdeni'd the wight, 
He knew the cauſe, (reſolv'd to try once more) 
With ſoot and greaſe he black'r his head all ore, 
Still My-ro7 in his face, though nortin's hair, 
Toher hecame, pray'd ore his former prayer ; 
But ſhe comparing with his haire his feature, 
Thought he was like, it not the felf-ſame creature. 
Perhaps ſhe knew m, but minded then to make 
Some ſport, thus to the cunning knave ſhe ſpake, 
Coxcombd'ask,why thou-may not come o're me? 
I but &en now deni'd thy father before thee. 
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IIITIEI TAS ISESSESSESSSSSLLD 


Gynochimzra,Puella Abrodizta. 


N formoſam tibi, Amator, & delicatulam Hele- 
(nam! 
Ab imis unguibus ad wſque verticem, 
Pulchram, venuſtam. blandulam, 
A prima Ince mille petitam procts 
peri ec ſatrapis, 
Et emuli indies Dominz accendunt pretium. 
Ubi ? ubi ? ſurrexit © dormit ? hilares,anxii,lugubres, 
Audaces, deſperantes, creduli, 32A 
Percontantur,accerſunt,rogant ;, 
entavit nondum meum Nectar, Ambroſia, 
Epule , dapes ,cupedia, jcutaculum, prandium,cana ? 
Precatur hoc mane Danie mea ? 
Deorum nefas ! facinus ! flagitium ! ſeelus ! 
Num tale quicquam ſuperi audeyt finere ? 
Swrze Titane, yn. cent114145 Briareus, 
Adeſte furioſs Gigantum manes, 
[Encelade, Polybotes, Hippolyte, Mina, * 
Oflam reimpomite Pelio, 
Illa num tenellos poplites mollia genua* 
Juro per ipſam lam Ulrſulam mean 
Totys Olympus ret, 
Digna eſt cui preces Jupiter: 
Vultis ut celo parcam 


De*- 


(158) 
Deſcendite (uperi 
Ne fratti elabantur orves 
Submiſſi & humiles veniam petite, 
Non introſpiciendas ad feneſtras Cubiculi 
Cit}, cito, flettite & adprate meam, 
Bene habet numina, humilitatem laudo, 
Venerari autem meam & colere, 
Qua noneſt major, non eſt pulcbrior Dea 
Nec in ipſis Superis eſt Hymilitas : 
At tn.verb, quid ita prope ? 
Quniſnam «5 * Mars e imo Mavors eſta 
Ni te auferas, feriam ; 
Tit auters quis © 
Auden' retror[um ocules 
yel Zyv vel Lay, wel Aus vel Ac 
Z.:vg nebulo quin te ablegas ? 
Eja, hems ! & tranſenn1 tandem accerſor 4dipol, 
Ha, nuuc ad amoris Tempe & calum vado 
wam bell? detorquebo cervicem mean 
Ad diſpenſandaa & carpenda ſuavial 
Anim glorioſe & feliciter egs 
Triumphabo hodie in cert amine thalami ! 
Pah graveolentem & teterrinawy (piriturs | 
py an ſunt nivalia © hircafa ofcula! 
Huccine res ! hes la bellula ? | 
Nil eſt monſtroſum nil belluinum mazit 
Mnlier hb capitis | 
Crines habet ey wal 


Viperis immiſt.s colubras ; 
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(159) | 
Subcineritiam, maJonomicam, paradexam faciem 
Inhabitatam manilus ; 
Frontem eramentario Fuſori utilem, 
Scutularum inſtar limes ab invicen_oculz 
Spumi cerviſe ftaguant, 
Pro naſo gobinys gerit, 
Paradromides nares & matulas, 
Labra paſtomide dizna 
Sugillata, liviaa, 
Nigriora illinitis calcantho calceis, 
Tnore fu([cinas babet, 
A ſeſe abhorrentinm & aberrantium dentin 
Abecedarium Arabico-perſicuv, 
Ad commiſcenga baſia 
C onzrediuntur naſt 145 a mexntnm foul, 
Et ſenza penſilts 
Tftum minatur. oculg 
Supercilii materiariaincruſtatia, 
Subque ſemper gargart7 at phlegmate : 
Et ecce roſſos tortwoſes digitos 
nqrum ungues pterigia obtegunt: 
9us plus tntuegr hoc > a, mAGLS, 
Ah me | Grangdebalas lids. | 
Ampullas, & lagunculas peftoris'! | 
Meretrix eſt opimzg Hypocondrie | 
Doliaris uteri & [agimati abdominis, 
En &* ventris cadum 
Panarium O& libidinis bulgam 
Carnoſam, obeſam, pinguinsculamn ! 
Sub gremjali carbaſo furnarium habet 


Putrea 
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Putres cambuct inguines | 
Arcuatas coxendices & Pitoris iſchia, . 
| Pronibey antes condylos rt] tu 
Qu0s ner pelvis tegat touſoria 
Gradu quanquam' incedit grallatorio 
Uncos & diſpares ſi reſpicias pedes 
ScaFon eſt && animal cataletiicum : 
Corpus ſcopuloſum ſcabie 
Pſor4, ulceribus, puſtulis 
(Siliquas corticeſque cum deglubat unguibus) 
Purgando quotidie canovectorinm non ft, 
Apaee te ſcraptia,Creationts fſcoris,. x. 
Pythecium, barathrum, nature ſcandalum, 
Carnis &F offium 
Tummtwaris conſtritta ſarcina, 
Difformit atum Gerontocomii epitome. 
Quan qui ducet habiturus efl, 
Et paranymphunm Damonem & Proſerpinam pro- 


- ( nuban 
Sed tamen adeſdum amabo meum ſuavium - 
Ah labellormm delicias | Ah dulcedinem ! 
Quam belle diſputant gaJe? . R 
Opugent4 1u4 fi cum dote Venias | p 
Placebit & amabitur 7 


Maga quacunque vel anilis ſuceuba. 
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Ad Academiz Matris Nerones & viperas, 


Bier ballinis Mercuri# fontiba4 
Aqua fortis flat ſtygia; 
- Tots a Parnaſhi j»gis 
© Tmbres aceti depluant; 
AdeſteDeliani cacodemones 
.  . Stabioſipaſtores oview MB 
Ego vos peruniFos &f perlinitos dabs + 
Oh ſi veſtrorum cadaverum 
Nominiimque pollinttor 
Vel amibidexter corporumt liftor forem | 
Mallem etenim ad eculeum'& patibulum voſmct 
nam weſtra ad incudtm dogmats: 
Quid Heliconiis vos in alveartis 
Literarum Cephenes & Bombylii Eccleſiz? 
 Nonoftraciſmis modo ſed bannis digni, 
Relegandi non ad Amticyras ſed Gireathum, 
iaboli protomyſte flamines, 


| 7artarorum metropolitani & Pontifices Rygis, 


Apolyonis Hereſiarche Archangel: 
Infernalis Muſtaphe ſatellites Janizarii 
Concionatores tympaniſte 
Beelzebub zacels apoſtols = 
Non genuini Alma Marris fili4 
Sed meretricis LE. Hoi 
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Jeſuitarum mon tibicines mod 
_ Sed && utriculares tibie 
Tam nefariacapita 
Quid ni ſuapte lapides pi tegule involent ? F, 
-Qw#:x excidant windices trabes, 
Uſtulet ſyderatio vel percellant fulgura ? 
Dit ont! 14 
Muſa ſque Parnaſlumgue evertere 
Literatos omnes & bonos wires pf[nndare, 
Orthodox am Religionem-confpuere 
—_ _ & deftrutre Becleſiam 
urhus ip[orum etiam phaſes ii patiu navicat, 
W 4s nn nn - F, 
Enndimque CMi-innitantur baculumfrangere! 
» Tamluſcioſos Myopes 
 2ui quitguid tn butcans wenit, 
. Sacrilegi erutt ant & blaſpheom effutiunt 
Quin auferatChar onſcaphiarius? 
At exjtium<|} felix nimis, 
Et culpande charitatis worm, 
Quod wvosferetro & ſandapilarits voueat ; 
Yrvos videnteſyue comedat fcabies, 
Pediculorum & vermium #&gyptia cohot} 
” Inteſtina ſacrificentur Proſerpine 
Et Diis inferis viſcers. 
O Homines!'. 
Dui diſſeminare Evangeling nounm, 
Abadicare Haxredem vinex ri 
Dehoneſtare £aazorum #2eres, 
Reſcindere ediffes Pattum: 
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Conſuetudines, jurd, ordines, 
Perturbare & confundere 
Abhorrere a weritatis lumine, 
Santa o& Religioſa templa violare, 
Ditis atri patefacere januan, 
Bonas animas perdere, 
Judzos & Jelvitas agere 
Di{ſimmare mentiri er fallere, 
Mmnns & penſum ducitis : | 
991m ues amabilis Chriſti videtur ſponſa; 
Tujwus in facie vos inheretis turpiter 
Ig nominioſe macule ! 
Literatorum illiterata & feculenta eluvies, 
Sordes & ſegifterinm Popult 
Quin Academiz har quiſquilias, 
Extercorator publics -canovetorio efferat ! 


The 
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The Epiſtle of Roſamundto King HENRY 
the Second: Written by M. D- ] 
Efquire. 
F yet thine eyes great Henry may endure 
J Theſe tainted lines drawn witha hand.impure, ] 
[ Which faine would. bluſh, bur fear keeps blutbing ( 
| (bac b 


— 


And therefore ſuited indefpairing black. 

Let me for loves lake their acceptance crave, 

Bur that ſweet name(vile) I profained have; 

Puniſh my faulr, or pity mine£ſtate; - - 

Reade them forlove, if not forlove for hate. _ 
If with my ſhame , thine eyes thou faine would' ſt 


(fee 


 Herelet them ſurfeic of my ſhame to reade, 

This fcribled paper which I ſend to thee, 

It noted rightly doth reſemble me : 

As this pure ground whereon theſe letters ſtand, 

So pure was e're ſtained by thy hand , 

E're / was blotted by this toule offence, 

So clear and Gocdetls was my innocence- 

Now like theſe marks which taints this hatefi 
| ({crow) 

Such the black ſinnes which ſpot my leprous ſoul. 
What by this Conqueſt canſt thou hope to win 

Where thy beſt ſpoile is bur the a& of finne ? on 


— _—— 
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PHESSSDPS S30TELS22 
Epiſtola Roſanmnde ad HENRICOM {e- 


cnndum Latinis verfibus reddita. 


Ec mea ſi veſtris oculis, Henrice, placebit, 

. Adſit ut impuri chartula [cripta manu 

>| (Chartulaque volait ſimel erubuiſſe. ſedexſpes 

"| Pullatams juſſit (proh dolor!) ire merus.) 

Accipias placido vultu, rogs nomine amoris . 

- Sacrum aliquando fuit nam mihi nomen amor : 

vel culpam plecte, aut noftri miſerere doloris 
Perlege & ex odio ft mode non quo1ames: 

Vis oculos (celerate meo ſatiare pudore ? 
En menus impertit pabula lauta pudor. 

Eft hec, quam mitto tibi ſparſam, charta, lituris, 
$1 bene perſpicias, turpis imago mei 

Hec quam munda fuit, cum nondum ſcripta maneret 
Chartnla , & ipſa ſemel tim qnoque munda fit; _ 

At manibus male tafta tuis, ſum tota litura 

Fatta, ne: hec maculis tam nigra charta ſuis : 


uid ſpolit potes ex illo ſperare triumpho 
Inquo viciſſe eff pre patriſſe ſcelus *? 


efulfnegecoris usaculs met quid mihi nomina fzaas, 
3] Nominbus creſcit 209 y- culpa tuis ? 

ul. Ivobilis es ? titulo ſcelus eſt ,illuſtrins illo, 

Win 


Nec ſolita "eſt. humiles viſere fama larer ; 
| lata ad cwlos ſcintillula ftellawidetur, | 
M 3 Stella 
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( 166 ) 
Why on my name this ſlander doſt thou bring, 
To make my fault renowned by aKing? | 
© Fame never ſtoops tothings but mean and poor ; 
* The more our greatneſle, our fault is the more; |- 
* Lights on the ground themſelves do leflen farre, 


” Bur in the aire, each ſmall ſpark ſeems aſtarre :- | 
_ Why on my woman frailtie ſhouldſt thou lay, 

So ſtrong a plot mine honour to betray ? 1 

Or thy unlawful pleaſure ſhould'ſ rhon buy, 

Both with thine own ſhame and my infamie* I 

*T was not my minde conſented to this ill, 

Then had 7 been tranſported by my will ; P 


For what my body was inforc't to do, 
(Heaven knowes) my ſoule yer ne'er conſented to [” 
For through mine eyes had ſhe her liking (cen, 
Such as my love, ſuch had my loverbeen 

« Truelove is fimple, like his mother truth, 

* Kindly affection, youth to love with youth. 

< No greater corfive to our blooming yeares, 
Then the cold badge of wintcr-blaſted haires z 

<* Thy kingly power makes to withſtand thy foes, 
*< But cannot keep back age, with time 1t growes, 
** Though honour our ambitious ſexe doth pleaie, 
*©Yetin that honour agea fowledilcaſe: 

* Nature hath her free courſe in'all, and then 
* Ageis alike in Kings and other men. 

Which all the world will co my ſhame 1mpute, 
Thar 7 my ſelf did bafely profticute, | 
And fay that gold was fewel to the fire, 

- Gray haires in youth not kindling green deſire. 


= RJ. 
Stella ſedinterris vix ea lumen Wabet... ._ | 
Quid mihi conerss charos itz perdere honores, 
Ut dicas tewdem toemina witta tibi ? 
Delicias emit illicitas (quam ftebile lucrum!) 
Virginis inta&#s gloria, Regis honos ! 
In tantas Nenerem que flammas ire coegit 
Non mea fax certe non mens tgnis erat. 
Illa meo quondam que ſunt in corpare _ 
Novit nuſquan anime grata fuiſſe Deus, 
Libera {4 votis eſſem nec amator amorem- 
Noſter amatorem nec ſuperiſſet amor : 
Verus amor ſimplex, & matre potentior ip 4 
Pulchra fit nt jurveni junta puells jubet - 
Virginibus tenerts non eſt magis anxia cura 
am ſit brunaalis cana prutma come; 
Quid tua, quod ſevos,. fugat hoſtes, Regia virtus 
Interea & Regis terga ienecta premit ; | 
Femina conſpicuos licet ambiat #mula honores, 
Non ben? commendat Regia pomwpa lenem. 
ancello; minime patitur natura, vagatuy 
Undique conveniunt in lene Rex & homo, 
rgo ego per gentes meretrix m{loria 4icar 
Que me venalem Femina avara dedi ; 
ordida regali dicar mercahilis auro, 
Atque auro noſtros incaluiſſe foros Qectls 
quallida nam wvetuli nec adurit barba puellas 
Necſenis. accendit fax moritura faces ;, | 
t mala, colligerem wetitos ut ab arbore frucÞu6, 
Cauſa fuit, juſſu famine wiſſa tuo. 


eming dicebam ? ſerpens, ſubtilior angiiis 


Como 


+ [168 ] 

O no, that wickEwoman wrought by thee, 
My tempter was to that forbideen-tree- 
That ſubtile ſerpent, that ſeducing devil, 
Which bademe taſte the fruit of good-and evil , 
That Circe by whole magick I was charm'd, 
Andto this monſtrous ſhape am thus transform'd ; 
That viprous Hag, that foeto her own kinde, 

That devilliſh ſpirirto damne the weaker minde ; 

Our frailties plague ont ſexes only curſe, 

Hells deep'ſ damnation, the worſt evils worſe. 
But Hepry how canſt thouaffe& me thus, 
T' whomthy remembrance now is odiorts 2 

My haplefſe name with Henry's name 7 found, 

Cut in the glaſſe with Henry's diamond : 

Thar glaſſe from thence fain would 7 take away, 
But then'1 feare the aire would me berray : 

Then do I ftriveto waſh it out with teares, 

Burt then the ſame more evident appeares ; 

Then do-[cover it with my guilty hand, 

Which thatnames witnefſedoth againſt me ſtand: 
Once did 7 finne, which memory doth cheriſh, 
Once I offended, bur T ever peri 
* What grief can be, but time doth make it lefle * 
<< But infamie time nevercan ſuppreſle, 
Sometimes to paſle the tedious irk{om houres, 

I climbe the top of Woodſtocks mounting towers ; 
Where ina turret ſecretly 1 lie, 

To view {rom farre ſuch as do travel by ; 
Whither (me thinks)-all caſt their eyes at me, 

As thronglithe ſtones my ſhame did make _ = 

An 
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£0 [169] 
Compulit illa meas in glucupicra manus, 
Canidia illa, ferox Medea, wenefica Circe, 
.2ue magico ſucco —_ miſta dedit 
ne _— faciem aeait hanc monſtroſior ipſa, 
Ipſa Hecate, generi trux inimica ſus. 
Illa infernals ftygis eacodaemonis uxor, 
F xminei [exus peſtis & atra lucs. 
Noſtri anims morbus, fera vipera, avernus averniz 
Exitium, damnum, pernicis [que ſtygis;, 
Quid vero Henricus mhi tot PR__ amores 
Nomina cum mea ſint nunc odioſa tibi. 
In vitro Henrici ſcriptum diademate, noſtrum 
Turpe [ub Henrici nomine, nomen erat. 
Tum tremnulis manibus vitram ablatura,uerebar 
Ne pura impuram prode ret aura manum ; 
N omina tum volui, lacrymoſus ut cluat imber, 
Nomina ſunt lacrymis conſpicienda mars ; 
Tum ſiperimpoſiti dextri celiſſe putabam. 
Con|. ia flagitii teſtis & illa fuit, 
Sic vaga'n aternum peccati infania durat 
Sons ego fatta ſermel, ſed rea ſemper agar ; 
Qu#s dolor, ant luttus, qui nullo tempore lanzuet ? + 
Deaccoris ſanat ftigmata nulla dies : 
Alta ſupervado interdum faſtigiaturris 
Vt que longa nims = a ſo Jo a brevis 
Ad ſummos apices, inhoneſtas ſcando latebras 
Une viatores tranſeo luminibws : 
In me conjiciunt oculos puto, me quaſi reddat, 
Conſpicuimque daret ſaxa per ipſapudor, 
Inſontes feriunt inimico lumine muros, 
| 2 
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Andwith ſach hate the. eſle walls do view, 
Asev'n todeath their eyes would me purſne. 2 
The married women curſe my hateful life, 
Wronging afaire Queen, and a-vertuous wife; F 
The Maidens wiſh I buri'd quick may die, 
And from each place where-my abode do flie ; 4 
Well knew'ſt thou what a Monſter I would be, 
When thou didft build this Labyrinth for me, 
Whoſe ſtrange Meanders turning ev'ry way, 


Are like the courſe wherein my youth did ſtray - 7 

Only a clue doth guide me out and in, 

But yet ſtill walk I circularin ſtone. # 
As in the Gallerie this other day, 

I and my woman paſt the time away ] 


'Mongſt many pictures, which were hanging b 
The (illie girleat length hap't toeſpie; un 
Chaſte Lucrece image, and deſires to know 


What ſhe ſhould be, her ſelf that murd'red (oz I 

Why Girle (quoth I) this is the Rowane Dame, 

Not able then to tell the reſt for ſhame, + j 

My tongue doth mine own guiltinefle betray z 

With that I (ent the pratling wench away, 

Leſt when my lifping gailty tongue ſhould haule, 

My looks might prove the Index to my fault. 1 
- As that life-blood which from rhe hearr is ſenr, 

In beauties field pitching his crimſon tent, l 

In lovely ſanguine ſures thy lilie cheeke, 

Whilſt it but for a reſting place doth ſeek; 9 

And changing oftentimes with {weer delight, 

Converts the white to red, the red to white: ( 


The 


[172] 
Noſtram acies oculi queque minata necem : / 
Nunc wiki, quod ſprets of Regina &-caſtior 'ux or, |" 
pe juhamags, conljugitirianens” - --f 
Nunc ego ut in gelidum vr Jurkes viva fepulchrum, 
_  CaftarPuellarum wore prece ſque petuns:  / 
Me monſtrum fuginnt, bene niſti quale ego movſtram 
Hic mihi conſtruttus cumLabynathus erat, 
2»i gradibus dubiis & fiexibus unaique curvus, 
Mzandro eſt ſimilis quem mens error habet,, 
Uſque quidem fils circamferor intus &intus, | || | 
Huc illuc witit circulus u(que rapst : UP. - 
Omnia cum nuper paſſins per clauſtra agate, | 
Trivimmns, ancilla me comitante, diem, | 
Pilturas inter multas & anaghyphamulta, | 
Qae dot artificis ſculpta fuere manu | it 
Tarquinit Collatini caffiſjima conjux, | 
Effigie forti nobilitata ftetit _ | 
Hanc ubi conſpþexit fimplex ancillula, mortem, 
Dux ſth conſeivit, que precor, inquit erat ? 
Hzc illa eft, ego tum retuli matrona Quiritum, 
Hec alla, ev vetuit plura referre puder. 
Pane fatehatur ſontem me prodiga lingua 
Garrnla quocircaiiſſa puella foras: 
Turpia per dentes ne precipitantis verba 
Vultu fignificent mdice wy feelas, 
Scilicet ut janguis witalis corde recluſts, 
Coccinea in bello caftya refi_ it agro, 
Et placiaps vultus rub/cunda weſte colorat 
Miſcetirque gems, at roſa liltalis 
Cum requiem Quareas commutat ſepiss atoo 
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The bluſh with paleneſſe, J the place doth ſtrive; | 


The paleneſſe thence the bluſh would gladly drive, 
Thus in my breaſt a thouſand thoughts 7 carry, 
Which in my paſſion diverfly do vary . 

When as the Sun hales toward the weſtern ſhade, 
And the trees ſhadowes hath much taller made 
Forth go I toa little carrentneer, 

Which like a wanton traile creeps here and there, 
Where with mine Angle caſting in my bait, 

The little fiſhes (dreading the deceit) 

With fearful nibling flie rh” inticing gin, 

[By nature raught what danger lies therein, 

Things reaſonlefſe thus warn'd by nature be, 

Yet I devour'd the bait was laid for me : 
Thinking thereon, and breaking into grones, 

The bubling ſpring which trips upon the ſtones 


_  » Chidesme away, leſt fitting but roouigh, 


I ſhould defile the native panritie : 
Roſe of the world, fo doth import my name ; 
Shame of the world, my life hath made the ſame 
And to th'unchaſte bis name ſhall given be 
Of Roſamond, deriv'd from finne and me. 
The Cliffords take from me that name of rheirs, 
Which hath been famous for ſo many yeares ; 
They blot my birth with hateful baſtardie, 
That 7 ſprung not from their Nobilitie ; 
They my Alliance utterly refuſe, 
Nor will a St7umpet ſhall their fame abuſe ; 

Here in the garden wroughtby curious hands, 
Naked Diana in the fountain ſtands, 

With 


ke 
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[173 
Coccina liliols, liliolimque roſa; 


Contendunt de ſeds ſimul pallirque, rubirque 


Certat pallorem pellere ab ore pudor, 
Sic mhi mille animi dubitantia peFora verſant 
Du mea ſe mutat mens nova & inde nova, 
Projettis ramorum umbri, ubi Phebus Ibero, 
Pens fatigatos, gurgite tingit equos x 
Vicinos propero ad latices, ubi rivulus undas 
Laſcivohuc illuc ſyrmatis inſtar agit, 
Fallacem hic eſcam injicio predantibus hams, 
Swbaola ſed _ terret arundo ſam ;, 
Inſdias fugiunt pi(ces, cal ue recedunt 
er _—_— rodere gran gre 5 
Nature normis animalia bruta monentuy- 
Ipſa ego ſtulta mihi miſta aconita bibiz 
Hec ego dum memoro ſuſpiria triſtia ducens, 
Increpat, irato flumine, bullafrequens ; 
Ingems,. & objurgat lapidoſus marmore rium, 
Ni vitientur aque lacrymd, abire jubet : 1 
Heu Roſamunda ego ſum, Roſa mundi nomine dicop 
Faitaqueſum mundi, xo» Roſa munda, pudoy; 
Nomine famoſo poſthec Roſamunda wocetur, 
Improba que Thais. que modo Lais erat. 
Infenſi ſua Cliflordi nuhi nomina demunt, 
Nomina tam multo nobilitata die, ' © 
Et mea, ſeu nate populo, natalia delent,; 
Nec clar4 illorums ſtirpe oriunda fui »,-. 
Sim licet affinss, cognatio'noſtra negatur, 
Dedixere ſui nominis eſſe lup am -- 
Hic,dextre melioris opus ſpettabile, in horto 


_ 


(174) | 
With all her Nymphs got xound about to hide her, 


As when A&sos hadby chance eſpi'd ber ;. .. 1 
This ſacred image I no ſponer view'd, : - | 
Bur as that metamorphoſ'd man, purſu'd. ' « _ | 2 
By his own hounds, to by my. thoughts am 1, 

.  Whichchaſe meſtil whichway ſoe're Ifliez\ | 1 
Touching the grafle, the honey dropping dew, 
Which falls inceares upon-my limmber ſhoez - - + | . 
Upon my toor conſumes in weeping (till, 
As it would ſay why went'@&thouto this ill 2 C 
Thus to noplace in (afety can I go, 
Bar every: thihg doth give me caule of woe. | 2 


In that faire casket of fuch wondrous coſt, 
Thou ſent'{the nightbefore mine honour loſt, j 
Amimone was wrought aharmleſle maid, 
By Neptuxe that adult'rous god betraid / 

 Sheproſtrate at hus feet begging with prayers, 
Wringing ber hands, her eyes {woln up withteares | C 
This was nat ah intrapping bait from thee, 


But by thy verrue gently warning me , P, 
Fr on for ine came, 

Leſt I therein ſhould ever keep my ſhame z 17 
And in this casket (ill I feet now) | 

That Foveslove Fo tum'd theo a Cowy | | 17 
Yet was ſhe kept with' Arg«s hundredeyes; - 

So wakeful ſill be'Fwuxe's jealoufies : C 
By this I well might have forewarned been, 

T' have cleer'd my {elf toxhy fuſpetting' Queens | # 
Who with more hundred 15 ne. me, 

Then had poor 472us fingleeyes to ſee; ( 


In 


_ 


mera . ; G——_— om ” - | 
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Fonte ſtat in medionnda Diana dea; 

Nympharumaenſs cirewmſtipata cohorte al 2 
Ut cams Cadmi aderat forte aliquandonepos  * 
Nec citius caſt ſpeculabar imaginis ora, 

Qnjnicqa wf Axon mox varzata ſteti; 
Ile ah dre laniatus, idemque 
Sup pliciums cvris tradrtapreda luo. 
Advolitant mbicungue vigor, dum gramina tanto 
Fletur-& increpidarmelica gutta cadit , | 
Gemmea ſe ſolvens lugeadolacryma, viſa | 
Dicere Fo « a3 ny ? tarpe quid auſa ſcelus © 
Nulla mibi ſeaer ſupertſt, loca nulla quietis | 
Me luttum, luctu ſinguid plena, monent WY 
A te noite ills, ſceleriqueprevia Mn | | | 


Mirt opulent a mi hs capſwa miſſa fuit ; 
Amimone virgo caſtr{fumaqingstar intus, 

Quam tulit in meas wh udwulter aquas 7 - 
3 | Contorqueys drgitos turnidos attollit ocetlos 


Et oy rug 4.05 cxgr9oers des ; | 
Non fit bac, gan m & fallacia Regis | | 


Praemanut-virt ies me pietaſyuetua'?.c ' | 
Dixit &: expreſſit qua fit torhi nonine miſſa, | 


Dedecor ys, ſtr: nemoenumenta. fares}: (0 nt 

In vaccam mwid(ſe' Fovis,Mephitida; anrorems ©) ©! 
- of \ 

Heu nimium tandem capſul ſers docet. 
Centents ocults Jo cuſtodiit Argus, 

Zelotipoque vigil Inmine Juno Jovem 
Hx ego Reginz poteram ratione fuiſſe 

Inculpata tue criminibiſque carens. 


Cuſtodi noſtre ſi quis jam comparet Argum 
In | 
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[176 ] 
Tn this thou rightly imitateſt Fove, - 
Into a beaſtthou haſt transform'd thy love * 
Nay, worſer farre (beyond rheir beaſtly kinde,) 
A Monſter both in body and in minde. ” 

The waxett taper which | burne by night; 
With the dull yaprie dimneſfe mocks my ſight, 
As though the damp which hinders the'clear flame, 
Come from my breath.in-that night of my ſhame, 
When as it'look't witha-dark lowring eye," 

To ſee the lofle of my Virginities > - 
Andifaſtarre but by the glaffe-appear;' \ 

I ſtraightintreatit not tolookinheres | * 

I am already hateful tothe: light,” - 
And will ir too betray me'tor night v 

Then fith my ſhame ſo much belongs to thee, 
Rid me of that by only murd'ring me\, * 
And ler it juſtly ro my charge be laid, 

That / thy perſon meant to haveberray'd; 
Thou ſhalt not need by circumſtance t'accuſe me, 
If I deny it;letthe Heaveny refuſe me ; 

My life's a blemiſh whuch dogh cloud thy name, 
Take it away,and clear ſhall ſhine thy fame : 
Yield to my ſuit, ifeverpity moy'd thee, / 

Tn this ſhew mercy, as 1 ever lov'd thee, 


On 


(179) 
Argus centeno lumine pauper erat : 
Hoc Jovis obſcenas imitare fideliter artes, 
Scilicet in pecudem degeneravit amor, 
Nec non ſordidior quam quewis belJud ſordes? 
Toti ad prodigium carne animique ſalax, 


ICerea, noiturns mult; fuligine Lychni 


Tlludit teneros caca lucerna oculos, 


Atrior e noſtro fluxerat ore vapor, 
Cam vigil abdutto proſpexit Iumine lampas, 
Cerperes ut rapta virginitatis opes : 
Et ſo per tenues lucebat ſtella feneſtras, 
Huc noli inſpicias ſtella precabar ego, 
Vis etiam lune* ſum dudum inviſa diet, 
Stellula vis ettam prodere note ſcelms ? 
Quare,ego cum tanti tibi dicar cauſa pudorts, 


Hanc|_cit0 me jugules” me jugulando necas, 

nſidias , narra, meretrix tibt perfida ſtruxi, 
Dic majeſtatem me vViolaſſe tam ; 

0n opus eſt multis ambagibus inſimulare, 
Si mod) diffitear tartara nigrapetam 

um vivo, tibi ſum labes, tua nomina nubes 
Obtego, at excuſſa nube relucet honor , 

ac precor excutias, ſiquid clementia poſſit, 
$1 quid poſſit amor, fac precor excutias: 


Seu faculam interimens,jlla ſub notte pudoris 


HEN. 
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HENRY to ROSAMUND. 


WW Hen firſt the Poſt arrived at my Tent, 

| And brought the letrers Roſamond had ſent, 

Think from hislips bur what deare comfort came, 

Whenin mine eare he ſoftly breath'd rhy name, 

Straight 7injoyn'd him of thy health to rell, 

Longing to heare my Roſamond did well, 

With new enquiries then 7cut him ſhort, 

When of the ſame he gladly would report, 

Thar with the earneſt haſte my tongue oft trips, 

Catching the words half ſpoke our of his lips; 

This told, yet more I urge him to reveal, 

Toloſe no time,whileſt 1 unripp'd the ſeal. 

The more I reade. ſtill do I erre the more, 

As thongh miſtaking ſomewhat ſaid before, 

Miſſing the point, the doubtful ſenſe is broken, 

Speaking again what I before had ſpoken ; 

Still in a {wound my heart revives and faints, 

*Twixt hopes,deſpaires, rwixt (miles and deep com- 

As theſe fad accents fort in my defire. (plaints, 

Smooth calmes, rough ſtormes, ſharp froſts and ra- 
(ging fires, 

Put on with boldneſſe, and put back with feares, 

For oft thy troubles do extort my teares ; 

O, how my heart at that black line did tremble ! 

"That blotted paper ſhould thy ſelf reſemble: 

O, were there paper bur near half ſo white, 

The gods thereon their ſacred lawes would write, 


With 


ey 
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HENRICUS ROSAMUNDE. 


ppulerat noſtrarubi primum nuncins oras, 
Et miki viſa tud et chartula ſcripth 
(manu, 
Oh mibi quam gratis fuit itle ſuſurrut in aure, 
Tlique quam placuit vox,Roſamunda tua/ 
Quanta per attonitum ruperunt gaudia pets, 
Inque two quaniun nomireletuseram! 
Illins 4 tremulis captavi verba label/is, 
Verbaque mejcio que dimidiatatuli, 
Deque t#4 cupide queſtvi mulia ſalute 
Hoc ego quam volui tun, Roſamunda valet. 
Quam woluit dixifſe valet corre; tareliquit, 
Verba, ego quercbam dum novse & indenowda 
Et rabtim celers rumpo dum pollice ceram, 
Ne mor (it lapſo tempore, mille peto. 
Sew quo1preceſſit mendax male verteret error 
240 leftum magis eſt, hec mage fallor ego 
Plus Cupio qu0 plara lego z dubifiſque quid hoc eſt, 
Duodlibet, incertus guid fit lota lego. 
Hinc velnt excu(ſo fragili de corpore morbo, 
Sollicitum exu'tat p:Fus cx inde tremit, 
obruor hinc lacryeis, mox letor diſtrabor inde, 
Dur peragunt variar ſpejque metiiſque vices 
Cor nimbis agitur, noſtroque in peGore regs 
(nant, 


Cumovenths elacies, flamma,pruing gelin. 
N  Anxid 


'With pens of Angels wings, and for their ink, 
Thar heavenly Nectar, their immortal drink. 
Majeſtick courage ſtrives to have ſuppreſt 

1 his fearful paſſion ſtirr'd up in my breaſt. 

Bur ſtill in vaine the ſame | goabour, 

My heart muſt break within, or woes break out ; 
Am T at home purlu'd with private hate, 

And warres comes raging to my Palace-gate ? 
Is meagreenvie ſtabbing at my throne, 
Treaſon attending when I walk alone 2 

And am I branded with the curſe of Rome, 
And ſtand condemned by a Councels doom * 
And by the pride of my rebellions ſonne, 

Rich Normanate with Armies over-runne ? 
Facral my birth, unfortunate my lite, 

Unkinde my children, moſt unkinde my wite, 
Grief, cares, old age, {ulpicion ro torment me, 
Nothing on earth to quiet or content me; 

So many woes, {o many plagues to finde, 
Sicinefte of body, diſcontent of minde, 


Hopes left, helps ret, life wrong'd, joy interdiced, 


Baniſh'd, diſtre{I'd, forſaken and afflicted. 
Of all relief hath tortune quite bereft me * 
Only my love yet to my comfort left me: 
And is one beauty thought fo great a thing, 
'To mitigate the ſorrowes of a King ? 

Barr'd of that choice the vulgar often prove, 
Have we, then they, lefle priviledge in love * 
Is it a King rhe woful widow heares. * 

Is it a King dries up the Orphants teares * 

I it a KingregardstheChents cry - 


—— 
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(81) 
Anxia ſeps thi turbat mihi cura quietem, 
Et cadit inmaeſtos lachrima multa ſinus; 
Qu2m tremebundus eram ,quum charta ſimillima dia, 
[ Chartula litterulis improba faita ]tibi ! | 
One ſi vel ſimili _ [plendore niteret 
Scriberet hic leges Jupiter ipſe ſuas, 
Et ſibi ab Angelicis pennam decerperet alis, 
Quez pro Atramento nettare tintta foret, 
Faemineum hunc trepido pulſaſſe 2 corde timorem 
Bellica (ſed fruſtra) mens mea ſepe velit 
Fortius indutte feriunt precordia cur e 
Ni rumpat dolor & pettore, rumpar tz0 
Siccine privatis odiis crudeliter uror, 
Et pulſant noftras horridabella fores*%> © 
Invidie tentatne manus mea ſceptra ferire 
Sava meimque petit vitam, ubi ſolus eo ? 
Me, licet inſontem, Synodi ſententia damnat 
Et famoſo urit ſtigmate Roma ſuo. 
Undique vexatur dives Normandia bello 
Agmen ubi infeſtum filius hoſtis agit 
Inerati mibi natales,ingratique vita, 
Natwus inhumans, ſponſa benigna minis 
Et cure & morbi cruciant mihi corpora, nullas 
Delictas,nullam terra miniſtrat opem, 
Gandia diffugiunt, ſpes avolat wunica cura 
Permanet,hecvite non bene grata come , 
Fortuna, auxilium qu1d erat, nimis aſpera dempſit 
Solamen miſero reſtat & unus amor. 1 
Forma adeone valet Regis lenire dolores, 
Creditur antidoti forma quod una ſatt;? 
3 Plebs 
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Gives life to him by law condemn'd todie ? 
Is ithis care the Common-wealth that keeps, 
As doth the Nurle her Baby whileſt ir ſleeps * | 
And that poor King of all thoſe hopes prevented, 
Unheard, unhelp'd, unpitri'd, unlamented ? 
Yet ler me be with poverty oppreſt, 
Of earthlyblefſings robb'd and diſpoſleſt ; 
Let me be ſcorn'd, rejected and revil'd, 
And from my Kingdom let me live exil'd, 
Let che wind curſe upon me ſtill remain, 
And ler the laſt bring on the firſt againe 
All miſeries that wretched man may wound, 
Leave for my comfort only R9S AMOND. 
For thee ſwift time his ſpeedy courſe doth ſtay, 
Ar thy command the deſtinies obey ; 
Pitie is dead, that comesnot from thine eyes, 
And at thy feet even mercy proſtrate lies. 
If 7 were feeble, rheumatick or cold, 
Theſe were true fignes that I were waxed old ; 
But 7 can march all day in maſſe ſteel, 
Nor yet my armes unweildy weight do feel, 
Nor wak'd by night with bruiſe or bloody wound 
The tent my bed, no pillow but the gtound : 
For very age, had 7 lainebed-rid long, 
One ſmile of thine again could make me yonug. 
Were there in Arta power but fo divine, 
As is in that ſweet Angel-tongue of thine, 
Thar great Enchantreſſe which once took {ſuc 
To put young blood into old «ſors veines, (pain 
And in groves, mountains, and the mooriſh fen, 
Sough 
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Plebs gona velit felicior eligit ora 
Libera nuts Regi vota negabit amor? 
Num vidus triſftis capit auris Regia queſing * 
Orborum "_ Regia cya genas ? 
Num rapit a duri trepidanti2 colla ſecuri, 
Et dat ſupplicibus dextera Regis opem ? 
Servat ut infanten generoſum ſedula nutrix 
Rex ſua regna etiam tuta manere facit ? 
Cogitur ille tamen Rex deſperare ſalutem 
Infelix, ſpretus, perditus, exul, _ 
At ſim tam pauper quim nec miſerabilis Irus, 
1mproba terrenas fors mihi demat opes. 
Exul ego longe pereerinas mittar ad oras 
Stigmaticus, dirs undique onuſt us eam. 
Unadique contemnar, me publica vota maliznent 
Communelque learnt i mea dampma preces, 
Ceca tuis totus ledar fortuna ſagittis 
Unica reſtabit ſi Roſamundamibi : 
Pro te tardayunt fuzientes tempora areſſus 
Et pavent juſſis ardua fata tw. 
Nata tuis ſi nata unquam clementia occllis, 
win amor ipſe tuos ſternitur ante peaes, 
$i vel Rheumaticus,geliduſve aut debilis ſem 
Illa forent (enii praſcia ſizna met, 
Sed cataphractus eo tots incedo diebus, 
I #poſitimque humerus non grave ſentit oaus, 
Nec mihi [anguineum perturbant ſomnia vulnus, 
Saxea, promolli, ſunt mihi caſtra toro; 
Nunc ezo fi centum vixiſſem Clinicus annos 
Perteret in juvenem me tua forma ſenem 


[184 ] 
Sought out more herbs then had bin known to men, | Tx 
Andin the pow'rful potion that ſhe makes, 


Put blood of men, of birds, of beaſts and ſnakes, Er, 
Neverhad neededto have gone fo farre, 


Toicek the ſoiles where all thoſe fimples are; Ig 
One accent from thy lips the blood more warmes, 
Then alther philters, exorciſmes and charmes. Qs 
Thy preſence hath repaired in one day, | 
What many yeares with ſorrowes did decay, Ofe 
And made freſh beauty in her flower to ſpring, ' 

Out of the wrinkles of-times ruining, +. | 


Ev'n as the hnngry winter-ſtarved earth, 
When ſhe by nacute labours towards her birth, 21 
Still as the day upon the dark world creeps, -| 


- One bloſſome forth after another peeps, Sic 
Till the ſmall lower, whoſe root (at laſt) unbound, | 
Gets from the froſtie priſon of the ground, S; 
Spreading the leaves unto the pow'rtul noon, 

Deck'd in freſh colours ſmiles upon the Sunne, & 


Never unquiet care lodg'd in their breaſt, 
Where but one thought of R9S AMOND did reſt: | Tu 
Nor thirſt, nor travel, which on warre attend, | 
E're brought the long-day to deſired end : Pe 
Nor yet did pale teare, or lean famine live, 
Where hope of thee did any comfort give - Fe 
Ah, what injuſtice then is this of thee, 
That thus the guiltleſſe do ſt condemn for me 2 M 
When only ſhe (by means of mine offence) 
Redeems thy pureneſs and thy innocence, Et 
When toour wills pertorce obey they muſt, 
That's juſtin them, whatere in us unjuſt, — Or 
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Tam modo divinum ſi nt arte fuiſſet, 
Quale habet 4 lingu2 vox Roſamunda tua. 
Err avit warios fruſtri Medea per hortos 
Antrique ſollicitts vix adeunda viris, 
Ignotas ipſis medicis ut quereret herbas, 
eAſoneum poterint que reparare ſenem ;, 
Quid mixta humano proleſt medicina cruore 
Quid ſerpentino ſanguine vel quid ave ? 
Oſcnla chara tuis proſunt ſubrepta labellts, 
Plus tua quam magici pharmaca,philtra valent. 
Pnantum Parca mens I addidit ann , 
Viſ1 te,tantum detrahit una dies. 
Ludque ſuum ponit ſulcum irreparabile tempus 
| Inſeruit bland lilia mix taroſis 
Sic nempe hyberno ſterileſcens tempore terra 
Nature, ad partum, vere repoſcit opens; 
HMant ſuburbanos dum ſol prorepit in hortos 
Pullulat inde recens germen & ind? recens, 
Mox exporretto prorumpunt vertice flores 
Et ſtritti linquunt vincula dura ſols, 
Tum fortes toto gaudent ſe exponere Phoebo, 
| Ludit & in patulis blandior aura com , | 
Peftoribus nunquam dolor improbus = 1h inillis, 
| Fel dubitataquibus ſpes Roſamunda fuit. 
Fecere, ut cuperem notes mutare diebus 
Nec via me, belli me nec anhelaſitis 
Me, dum chara meo tu ſis in pettore, belli> 
Nec timor inwva(it, nec macilenta fames ; 
Et tamen 1xjuſte de me / ententia f; ertrr, 
In/ontemyniſere dune fact eſſe reum. 
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| "186 ] 
Or what wedo, not them account we make, 

_ The fault craves pardon for th' offenders ſake : 
And what to work a Princes will may merit, 
Hath deep'ſt impreſſion in the gentleſt ſpirit. 

Ift be my name that doth thee ſo offend, 
No more my (elf ſhall be mine own names friend, 
Tf it be thar which thou do'ſt only hate, 

That name in my namelaſtly hath his date, 

Say 'tis accurſt, and fatal, and diſpraile ir, 

Tf written blot ir, it engraven raſe it - 

Say thatofall names, 'tis a name of wo, 

Once a Kings name, but now it is not fo ; 

And when alt this is done, I know 'twill grieve thee, 

And therfore (Sweet) why ſhould 7 now believ thee? 

Nor ſhould'ft thou think thoſe eyes with envie 
| | (lowre, 

Which paſſing by thee gaze up ta thy tower, 

But rather praiſe thine own which be fo clear, 

 Whichfrom thy turrer like two ſtarres appear : 

Above the Sun doth ſhine, benearh thine eye, 

Mocking the Heaven to make anotherskie. | 

The little ſtream which by thy tow'rdoth glide, 

Where oft thou fpend'ſt the _ ev ning tide, 

Tovieiy thee well his courſe would gladly ſtay, 

As loth from thee to part ſ{oſoon away, h 

And with ſalutes thy ſelf would gladly greet, 


| And offerupſome ſmalldropsar thy feet; 


But finding that the envious banks reſtrain it, 

. T' excuſe it ſelf doth in this ſort complain it, 

And therefore this ſad bubling murmur keeps, 
And 
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Totus ego fado maculatus crimine dammor, 
| Tutamenex ipſo hoc indice pura maner; | 
Nempe vel invitos mihi cum ſubmittere oportet 
Omnia jnſta illis que mihi juita mints 


Fas quodcunque pets, ſtat proratioue voluntas 


Et [ons deliftum wvindicat ipſe ſnum; 
Munificus fieri princeps quecunque jubebit, 
Hyc animo facili mens generoſa capit; 


. Si medd diſpliceant oculo mea nomina,dicas, 


Nominibuſque meis ipſe inimicus ero. 
Nomina dammentur, damnentur ut impia facſis, 

Si, quoniam mea ſint, ſint odigfa tbi, 
Inclyta fac pereai tituloru 1a, nomen 


Dele, dic titw'us Regins Wi 03. 
Hes (fingas liceat) fuerint ſo fatta dolebis 
Prgotibi non eſt chara adhibenda fides, 
Invidia obdudtos nec credere oportet occllos . 
Qui turrim aſpettant pretereundo tuam, 
Sed landare tuos qui tell a twrre videntur, 
Sydere tam claro luminibiiſque micant | 
Sol ſupraeſt, tuus infra oculus, celimque minatur, 
eAthera deridens., welle creare novum 
Limpha tuam turrem que flumine lambit amico 
y >. ſolita es feſſos ludificare dies, 
Heu quam [+ pt, fugax, remorata eft emula 1ives 
In vultus jattans lumina fixa twos 
Quam cupit in teneros labi fluida undalacertos ! 
Ampleftique tuos quam welit illa pedes | 
Irata obſtantes ripas culpare wvidetur, 
Et vemam, invito quod fugit ame, rogat ; . 
Ob-. 


F188] 
And for thy want within the channel weep. 
And asthou do'ſt into the water look, 
The fiſh, which ſee thy ſhadow in the brook, 


|. Forgetto feed,and all amazed lie, 


So daunted with the luſtre of thine eye, 

And that ſweet name which thou > much do'ſt 
| (wrong, 

In timeſhall be ſome famous Poets Song, 

And with the very {weetneſſeof that name, 

Lions and Tigers men ſhall learne to tame. 

The careful mother at her penſtvebreaſt, 

With Roſamond (hall bring her Babe to reſt : 

The little birds (by mens continual ſound) 

Shall learn to ſpeak and prattle Roſamond; 

And when in April they begin to ſing, 

With Roſamond ſhall welcome in the Spring zr 

nd ſhe in whom all rarities are found, 

Shall ſtill be ſaid to be a Roſamond. 

The little lowers dropping their honied dew, 

Which (as thou writ'{t) do weep upon thy ſhoe, 

Not forthy fault ({weet Roſamuzd) do moane, 

Only lament that thou ſo ſoon art gone -- 

For if thy foot touch hemlock as it goes, 

That hemlock's made more {weeter then the Roſe, 

Of Fove or Neptune, how they did betray, 

Speak not of, 16, or Aminone z 

When ſhe, for whom Fove once became a bull, 

Compar'd with thee had heena tawny Trull, 

He a white Bull, and the a whiter Cow ; 

Yet he nor ſhe ne're halt ſo-white as thou, 

IPs Long 
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cn plangit fugientes murmure campos, 
Inlacrymas abeunt flumina, tu quod abis, 
Dum nitidas oculis radiantibus inſpicts, undas, 
Piſcicults, quibus es viſa, nec 1M placet 
Non opus eſt hams _ ducere piſces, 
Piſciculos wultn luminibiſque capt; 
Et tua que tantum EO toties mihi nomina damnas, 
Clara olim magni carmine vatis erint ;, 
Miteſcet quibus & rabians leo, &» aſpera tigres, 
Sic potes Orphaam wincere ſola lyram, 
Nomine nempe tuo, won pluyacrepunaia geſtans, 
Lullabit prolem mater amica ſuam 
Et ſolitas hominum wvoces imitata, per hortos - M 
Garrula nil niſi te vere loquetur avs ! 
Et poſthac ſemper Roſamunda vocabitur illa, | 
us formi ſuperat, queque ae cor mag?s : 1 
Mella ſuper crepidas ( ſcripſti) ſtillantny ab herbis, | 
Et cadit in teneros lacryma fuſa pedes ; "2 
Non fletur, Roſamunda, twas abſtergere culpas, | 
Flet ploritque brevems qua libet herba moram ; i 
Nempe tuo pede ſit viridis mod) tata cicnta, 
Vertitur in blandam, [eva cicuta, roſam ;, 
Neprtuni mihi nec raptur, fraudiſve Tonantis, 
Neve [iis fletus Amimon#ſve refer, 
Dummodo quam petiit nivei ſub imagine tauri | 
$1 tecum certet corpore, feeda fuit , | 
Sit bos hic nivens, ſit && hec mage candida Vacca, 4! 
Sunt tamen A —_— Fr rs aterque tibj, 
Cura fuit (ndfti) vigilem deludere ſponſam, | 
Hinc tu Dxdaleo carcere tuta manes. 
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(190 ) 
Long ſince (thou know'ſt) my care provided for, 
Tolodge thee fate from jealous Ellinor, 
The Labyrinths conveyance guides thee ſo, 
{Which only Yawughan,thou and I do know) 
If ſhedo guard thee withan hundred eyes, 
T have = frndind ſubtile MERCURIES 
To watch that ARGUS which wy love doth keep, 
Until eye after eye fall all to ſleep. 
And thoſe ſtarres which look in, but look to ſee, 
(Wond'ring) whatſtar here on the earth ſhould be, 
As oft the Moon amidlt the filent night, 
Hath come to joy us with her friendly light, 
And by the Curtains help'd mine eyes to ſee, 
What envious night and darknefle hid from me , 
When I have wiſh't that ſhemight ever ſtay, 
Andotner worlds might ſtill enjoy the day. 
"What ſhall I ſay, words, teares and ſighes be ſpenc, 
And want of time doth further help prevent, 
My Camp reſounds with fearful ſhocks of war, 
Yet in my breaſt more dang'rous Conflicts are, 
| Yetis my Signal to the battles ſound, | 
The bleſſed name of beauteous K0SAMOND. 
Accurſed be that heart, that tongue, that breath, 
Should think, ſhould ipeak,or whiſper of thy death: 
Forin one {mile or lowre from thy eye 
Conſiſts my life, my hope, my victory. 
Sweet Woodſtock where my ROS AMOND doth reſt, 
Be bleſt in her, in whomth —_ 
For though in France a while my y be, 
My heart remaines (Dear Paradiſe) in thee. 
* THE END. 


( 191) 
Et ſtexu vario Labyrinthi clauderss intus, 
(Ozem novit Vaughan, tu quoque 6 unus ego) 
Quid quod centum oculis mea te cuſtodiat uxor , 
Mercurios totidem dum meus addit amor. 
Novrt &> yg np amor ille ſopire dracon?s 
Titque Argos, oculos quot vigil Argus habet 
Invida queque tuam perluſtrat ſtellula twrrim, 
Miratur quenam ; ping inde nitet ;, 
Sepins inſpexit medii nos note Diana, 
Indulſ:tque ſuas Cynthia amicafaces ; 
Sic tennis cortina deait ſpectare figuram, 
ue prins eſt oculis, note negata meis ; 
Ou4m volni ſemper nottem lunamque manere, 
eterno Antipodes ſole, dicque frui ! 
Quid dicam ? pereunt lacrymse, ſuſpiria, voces, 
Quod mihi reſtat opis ſevior hora neeat ; 
Bellica terribili reſonant mea caſtra boatu 
Pejor at in toto pedtore miles amor. 
Te Roſamunda tube, te Claſſica noſtra loquuntur , 
Pugnandi ſignum tu Roſamunda mihi, 
Illius intereant & vox & ſpiritus audet 
Qui meditata tui de nece verbaloqui, 
Nempe incerta tuo vittoria ridet ocello 
Illinc eft mihi ſþes, vita, triumphus  hones ; 
Twque domus qui chara manet Roſamunda, beatus 
Qu4 tuus ef Rex eſt, efto beata domme ; 
' Detineat corpus quanquam fera Gallia,"tecum 
Cor manet,Elyſuum delicieque mee, 
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